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INTRODUCTION. 



The following pages present to the coarteons reader a complete 
▼lew of existence, as resulting from the perfect method of inyesti- 
gation. 

That method, it is believed, has always been known. All that is 
required) therefore, in to find a form of expression which shall 
unite the extremes of simplicity and universality. With this pur* 
pose in view, let ns start from a single definition in geometry: 
'<A curved line is one, no extent of which coincides with a straight 
line." It follows that a curved line must be made up of points ; and 
if a curved^ then all mathematical lines, straight or however wind- 
ing, may be so conceived. 

Thus we have a fundamental principle. Its application i.« easy to 
any class of objects. Take population, for instance. We may 

assign the line A B as many component points as St. 

Louis has inhabitants. Then A B will represent tliis city, this day, 
say. By drawing a line A C transversely, giving it 365i points, 
and completing the parallelogram, the 
entire figure will represent St. Louis 
during one year. By similarly repre- 
senting the cities and counties of the United States, and joining all 
the figures*, the entire nation may be represented, for one year, and, 
by proper extension, for any length of time. If all nations be thus 
included, the ultimate figure will represent history. A tint, or 
shaded lines, will distinguish past from future. 

Thus we have a construction. Its use will be to facilitate the 
expression of thought by writer or speaker, and its understanding 
by reader or hearer, since the webof history, — including prophecy. 
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which is only future history, — contains all subjects that can be 
contemplated or discoursed upon. 

Thus we have a new thought-method. Its soulless name was sug- 
gested, several years ago, by a sermon in which a certain clever law- 
yer's brain was compared to a thinking-machine. Its two ancient 
names remind the reader of Francis Bacon, the restorer, and Aris- 
totle, the originator, of science. 

As every composition must come to a close, as well as start from 
a beginning, I have made the future to end in the name of Christ, 
as the Son of Grod. To those who believe Jesus never lived, the 
supposition of a mythical person in the designated time and place, 
will satisfy all the conditions of the present problem. 

Part IV., it Is not expected, all should sympathize with from a 
political point of view; but we do submit that politics can not be 
truly and heartily discussed except from one side or the other; 
that is, politics are necessarily partisan. To unite the parties, 
recourse must be had to religion. 

Part V. is simply dramatic. 

Yours, truly, 

JOHN THINKINGMACHINE. 

Per J. F. M. 
St. Louis, Mo., U. S., 

January 1, 1883. 
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The Relatiox of Being to Time axd Space* 



" From Locke's time downward, our whole Metaphysics have 
been physical; not a spiritual philosophy, but a material one. The 
grand secrets of Necessity and Free-will, of the mind's vital or non- 
vital dependence on matter, of our mysterious relations to Time 
and Space, to God, to the universe, are not touched on in these 
inquiries." — Carlyle, a. d. 1829, in Signs of the Times. 

"Were we required to characterize this age, we should })e 
tempted to call it, above all others, the Mechanical age." Ibid. 



FIRST PRINCIPLES. 

** The essence of tilings is numher.^^ — PrniAOOKAS, B. C. 500. 

1. Time and space are, after all, the two great 
fundamental ideas. 

2. They are the hititude and longitude of all con- 
ceiving. 

3. All things, tangible and serial, material and spir- 
itual, are in space and in time. 

4. Time and space resemble each other. Present 
looks like zero, future like plus, past like minus, eter- 
nity like infinity. 

5. Mathematics is the science of number. 

6. If three apples cost two cents, what will five 
marbles cost? 
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7. You cannot compare apples and marbles in that 
way. 

8. But two apples are to four apples as three mar- 
bles are to six marbles. 

9. Because the abstract ratios, two-fourths and 
three-sixths, are equal. 

10. Hence you may represent apples by marbles. 

11. As the philosophers do forces by lines, in dem- 
onstration, although forces are not lines. 

12. The abstract is a conception, distinct from the 
concrete, always and everywhere the same. 

13. Pure mathematics is concerned with the rela- 
tions of quantities, rather than their absolute values. 

14. Resemblance may be viewed as resulting from 
proportion, difference from disproportion, and iden- 
tity from equality or coincidence. 



CALISTHENICS. 

^^I am as 7 am."— Jehovah, through Moses, B. C. IGOO. 

1. A mathematical line is conceived as composed of 
consecutive points. 

2. A length of time is conceived as composed of 
consecutive moments. 

3. Moments are to time-lengths as points to lines. 

4. Hence, moments may be represented by points, 
and time-lengths by lines. 
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5. As is done oh the clock or time-piece daily. 

6. Mankind is composed of individuals. 

7. Individuals are to mankind as points to a line. 

8. Hence, on any given moment of time, individuals 
may be represented by points and mankind by a line. 

9. The doctrine of idealism supposes matter not to 
exist. 

10. So long as the mental impressions are the same, 
it makes no practical difference about the essence of 
the object. 

11. An image seen in a mirror is a clear case of the 
sense of sight being deceived by an immaterial form. 

12. Ubiquity is not among the attributes of mortal 
man. 

13. Hence, on any given moment of time, the sum 
of any individual being must be represented by a point 
of space. 

14. Birth occurs on a moment of time. 

15. Death occurs on a moment of time. 

16. The intervening moments compose a line of 
biography. 

17. Suppose I were the happy possessor of a magic 
wand. 

18. By whose flourish, at any moment, I could 
arrest all motion in the world. 

19. The attitude of human affairs, from minute to 
aggregate, atom to mass, particular to universal, 
might then be inspected at leisure and studied pro- 
foundly. 
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20. Something like a machine, as a steam printing 
press or locomotive engine, for example. 

21. Then we start the thing again, and nobody will 
know the difference. 

22. The attitude of human affairs, on any given 
moment of time, is represented by a line. 

23. Hence, history, being universal biography, is 
represented by a surface in the process of generation. 

24. But this surface is, a web. 

25. To exhibit the plan and pattern in this web is 
to explain existence. 



PYROTECHNICS. 

*' I can recollect nothing of last year.'*'' Adam, A. M. 1. 

1. Mnn, they say, is a mixture of good and evil. 

2. To meet this, let us suppose two surfaces in the 
process of generation. 

3. The one to represent all. desirable conception, 
quality, and action. 

4. The other to represent all undesirable concep- 
tion, quality, and action. 

5. Let us further modify and qualify. 

6. Instead of the generating lines being straight, let 
them be circles enlarging from a centre. 

7. Something like wavelets from a stone, cast upon 
a clear, placid stream, in still, shady hours of conteni- 
(llation. 
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8. Next, instead of the surfaces being plane, and in- 
dependent of each other. 

9. Let them originate simultaneously from the 
opposite poles of a finite, immaterial sphere in space. 

10. Thence passing, by uniform lind contempo- 
raneous increments, through the successive parallels of 
latitude, and finally meeting in the equator. 

11. Let A and Z in the engraving represent each a 
plain figure of the chromatrope in the process of evo- 
lution. 

12. Imagine a poet among the spectators to remark, 
''And such is life." 

13. In the central figure, the inner sphere is viewed 
in orthographic projection over the equator. 

14. The pair of chromatropes represent our northern 
and southern hemispheres in space. 

15. Now, a mathematical point, which is mere posi- 
tion, or zero, is neither plus nor minus. 

16. A state of purity and innocence, in nakedness 
and ignorance, is neither good nor bad. 

17. Hence, the opposite poles of the sphere represent 
the orijrin of the race. 

18. The trigonometrical points along the quadrant 
represent corresponding epochs in the history of man- 
kind and the growth of civilization. 

19. The perpendicular and equator represent the 
future consummation. 



'* So much we already calculate: Through many a 
little loophole, we have had glimpses into the internal 
world of Teufelsdroechk ; his strange mystic, almost 
magic Diagram of the Universe, and how it was grad- 
ually drawn, is not henceforth altogether dark to us. 
Those mysterious ideas on Time, which merit consid- 
eration, and are not wholly unintelligible with such, 
may by and by prove significant. Still more may his 
somewhat peculiar view of nature, the decisive One- 
ness he ascribes to nature. How all nature and life 
are but one garment, a living garment, woven and ever 
aweaving in the ' Loom of Time ; ' is not here, indeed, 
the outline of a whole Clothes-Philosophy; at least the 
arena it is to work in? Remark, too, that the Charac- 
ter of the man, nowise without meaning in such a 
matter, becomes less enigmatic ; amid so much tumultu- 
ous obscurity, almost like diluted madness, do not a 
certain indomitable defiance and yet a boundless 
reverence seem to loom forth, as the two mountain 
summits, on whose rock-strata all the rest were based 
and built?" — Caklyle : Sartor Resartus^ 1831, p. 
141. 
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SUMMA SUMMARUM. IS'eT ReSULTS 



"Be cheerful, sir; 
Our revels now are ended : these our actors, 
As I foretold you, were all spirits, and 
Are melted into air, into thin air: 
And, — like the baseless fabric of this vision, — 
The cloud-capped towers, the gorgeous palaces. 
The solemn temples, the great globe itself, 
Yea, all which it inherit, — shall dissolve ; 
And, like this insubstantial pageant faded, 
Leave not a rack behind : we are such stuff 
As dreams are made of, and our little life 
Is rounded with a sleep.'* 

— [Shakespeare : Tempest. 

1. Name and thing, principle and fact, subject and 
ol)ject coincide. 

2. Mind and matter, ideal and real, species and in- 
dividual, word and flesh, masculine and feminine co- 
osculate. 

3. Infinite and finite, eternal and temporal, positive 
and negative, macrocosm and microcosm conglobulate. 

4. Nature and spirit, philosophy and poetry, science 
and religion, equilibrate and unite. 

5. Prophecy and history meet. Language is the 
world in solution. 

6. The Shakespearean drama, comedy and tragedy, 
is set in scene on the stage of earth. 
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7. The Miltoiiian theology and Newtonian cosmog- 
ony are expressed in terms of the nineteenth century 
and eighth decennium. 

8. The Goethean Faust is illuminated, and the Pol- 
lokian Course of Time is run. 

9. Positivism is located and Darwinism accounted 
for. 

10. The ultimate generalization and final classifica- 
tion are approaching. 

11. The book of life is written up, and the world is 
waiting for its opening. 

" Christ is arisen, 
Out of Corruption's womb: 

Burst ye the prison, 
Break from your gloom ! 

Praising and pleading him. 
Lovingly needing him. 
Brotherly feeding him, 
Preaching and speeding him. 
Blessing, succeeding Him : — 
Thus is the Master near, 
Thus is He here!'' 

l_Choru8 of Angels, Gcethe's ^'' Faust:*' 
Bayard Tayi.or's translation.] 

"Some fifty years hence — this man's thinking wiU govern the 
world." — Carlylk : Gcethe^s Portrait, 1832. (32 -f 50 = 82) . 



II. 



THE MACHINE. 



1870. 



The Geography of Time, Geology of Thought, As- 
tronomy OF Life, and Tiugonometry of Morals. 



"Absolute, true, and mathematical time, of itself, and from il^ 
own nature flows equably without regard to anything external, and 
by another name is called duration; relative, apparent, and com- 
mon time is some sensible and external (whether accurate or un- 
equable) measure of duration by the means of motion, which i^ 
commonly used instead of true time; such as an hour, a day, Ji 
month, a year. 

"Absolute space, in its own nature, without regard to anything 
external, remains always similar and immovable. Relative space is 
some movable dimension or measure of the absolute spaces ; which 
our senses determine by its position to bodies; and which is com- 
monly taken for immovable space ; such is the dimension of a sub- 
terraneous, an aerial, or celestial space, determined by its position 
in respect of tlie earth.'' — [Isaac Newfox : Principia. 



ZERO TO EIGHTEEN. 



Adam 4004 
Seth 3874 

Enos 3769 

Cainan 3679 

Mahalaleel 3609 

Jared 3544 

2 



Primitive Period. 



3074 


930 


2962 


912 


2864 


905 


2769 


910 


2724 


895 


2582 


962 



Enoch 3382 3017 36.> 

Methuselah 3317 2348 9G0 

Lamech 3130 2363 777 

Noah 2948 1998 950 

Shem 2448 1848 600 

The Flood 2348 
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EIGHTEEN TO THIRTY. 



NOAH 2948 
Shem 2448 

Arphaxad 2346 

Salah 2311 

Eber 2281 

Peleg 2247 

Reu 2217 

Ximrod 2204 

Menes 2188 



Next Period. 



1998 


950 


1848 


600 


1908 


438 


1878 


433 


1817 


464 


2038 


209 


1978 


239 



Serug 2185 

Nahor 2155 

Terah 2126 

Melcbizedek 2070 

Abram 2056 

Isaac .....1956 

Jacob 1896 

Joseph into Egypt. 1728 
Birth of Moses 1600 



1955 


230 


2007 


148 


1921 


205 


1881 


• • • 

175 


1776 


180 


1749 


147 



THIRTY TO FORTY-FIVE. 



MOSES 1600 
Pharoab, who 

knew not Joseph . 1577 

Sesostris 1491 

Cecrops 1474 

Cadmus 1455 

Siege of Troy 1194 

David, reigned 1055 

Solomon 1033 

Troy 1184 

Heraclidae 1104 

Homer 1000 

Lycurgus 880 

Isaiah, prophesied. 759 

Zoroaster 760 

Romulus 753 

Thales, flourished.. 650 

Jeremiah 641 

Pentateuch found 

at Jerusalem 625 

Anaximander 611 

Nebuchadnezzar, 

reigned 604 

Daniel 600 

Habakuk 600 

Ezekiel 598 

Solon, flourished. . . 594 
-Esop 591 



Later Period. 



1480 120 



1184 


10 


1015 


40 


975 


58 



717 



591 
570 



547 

563 
555 

• • • 

548 
565 



42 



59 
71 



64 



29 



CroBSus 567 

Belshazzar 563 

Cyrus, reigned 559 

Confucius 551 

Pythagoras, flour- 
ished 540 

Cincinatus 520 

Theraistocles 514 

Phidias 502 

Anaxagoras 500 

Heraclitus 500 

Herodotus 484 

Thucydides 474 

Socrates 470 

Democritus 470 

Pericles, flourished 469 

Hippocrates 460 

Xenophon 450 

Polygnotus 450 

Meton, time cycles. 432 
Dionysius, tyrant.. 431 

Plato 429 

Aristophanes 427 

Diogenes 414 

Aristotle 384 

Demosthenes 384 

Praxiteles 364 

Alexander 356 



538 


• • 


530 

• • • 


29 

• • 


500 


40 


435 


85 


473 


41 


432 


70 


428 


72 


• • • 

408 


• • 

76 


400 


74 


400 


70 


• • • 

429 


• • 

• • 


377 


83 


360 


90 


410 


40 


• • • 

367 


• • 

• • 


348 


81 


• • • 

324 


• • 

91 


322 


62 


322 


62 



323 



33 
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Epicaras 342 

Zeno 340 

Pyrrhus, reigned. . . 300 

Eaclid 300 

Archimedes 287 

Hannibal: 247 

Cato, elder 234 

Polybius 203 

Gracchus Tiberius- 157 

Crassus 140 

Mithridates 136 

Cicero 106 

Pompey 106 

Caesar 100 



270 


• • 


260 


80 


272 


• • 


• • • 

212 


• • 

75 


183 


• • 


149 


85 


121 


82 


100 


57 


91 


49 


63 


73 


44 


62 


48 


58 


44 


56 



Lucretius 98 

Nepos 95 

Cato, younger 95 

Brutus 85 

Antony 83 

Virgil 70 

Strabo 66 

Cataline 63 

Augustus 63 

Ovid 43 

Essenism 20 

Philo 5 

John Baptist 1 

Birth of Christ 



54 

• • 

46 
45 
30 
19 



14 
17 

• • 

45 

30 





44 

• • 

49 
40 
53 
51 



60 

• • 

50 

31 





FORTY-FIVE TO EQUATOR. 
Present Period. 



Jesus 

Peter 1 

Paul 2 

John 3 

Seneca ....% 3 

Nero 37 

Josephus 37 

Plutarch 50 

Tacitus 54 

Jerusalem destr'y'd 70 

Vesuvius 79 

Polycarp .... 125 

Tertullian 140 

Galen 169 

Origen 185 

Ptolemy 200 

Porphyry 233 

Eusebius 270 

Constantine 274 

Arius 319 

Hieronymus 331 

Ambrosius 340 

Augustine 354 

Attila 410 

Vortigern, Henglst 

and Horsa 449 

Papacy 532 



33 


:« 


60 


59 


67 


65 


99 


96 


65 


61 


68 


31 


90 


53 


125 


76 


120 

• • • 


66 

• • 


• • • 

169 


• • 

44 


220 


80 


• • • 

254 


• • 

69 


250 


50 


305 


72 


340 


70 


337 


63 


• • • 

419 


• • 

88 


397 


67 


430 


76 


453 


43 



Gregory 540 

Mohammed 571 

Charlamagnc 742 

Scholasticism 800 

Erigina 833 

Alfred of England. 849 
Norman William. . .1027 

Koscelinus 1060 

Abelard 1079 

Bacon, R i214 

Dante 1263 

Gunpowder 1300 

Boccacio 1313 

Wicklilfe 1324 

Chaucer 1328 

John Huss 1373 

Guttenberg 1397 

Leonardo Da Vinci. 1452 

Printing 1465 

Kopernicus 1473 

Michael Angelo. . . .1470 

Luther 1483 

Raphael 1483 

Columbus 1450 

Paracelsus 1493 

Melancthon 1497 

Calvin 1509 



604 


()4 


632 


61 


814 


72 


1400 


600 


880 


47 


901 


52 


1087 


60 


1120 


60 


1142 


63 


1292 


78 


1321 


58 


• • • • 

1375 


• • 

62 


1387 


63 


1400 


72 


1414 


41 


1468 


71 


1519 


67 


• • • • 

1543 


• • 

70 


1564 


94 


1546 


^63 


1520 


37 


1506 


66 


1641 


48 


1560 


63 


1569 


60 
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Queen Elizabeth . . .1533 
Socinianisrn and ' 

Rationalism 1535 

Spenser 1553 

Sidney 1554 

Bacon, F 1661 

Galileo 1564 

Shakespeare 1564 

James 1 1566 

Kepler 1571 

Bartholomew 1572 

Bcehme 1575 

Harvey 1578 

Hobbes 1588 

Telescope and Mi- 
croscope 1590 

Des Cartes 1596 

Cromwell 1599 

Milton 1608 

Toricelli 1608 

Taylor, J 1613 

Baxter, R 1515 

Thirty Years' War. 1618 

Cowley 1618 

Plymouth Uock....l620 

Pascal 1623 

BaiTOW 1630 

Locke 1632 

Wren, C 1632 

Spinoza 1632 

Newton 1642 

Penn 1644 

Leibnitz 1646 

Halley 1656 

Defoe 1661 

Rollin 1661 

Mather, C 1663 

Swedenborg 1668 

Peter of Russia. . . .1672 

Addison 1672 

Berkeley 1684 

Piil»e 1688 

Voltaire 1694 

Thompson 1700 

Wesley 1703 

Edwards 1703 

Franklin 1706 



1603 



70 



1599 


46 


1686 


32 


1626 


66 


1642 


78 


1616 


52 


1625 


59 


1630 


59 


• • • • 

1624 


• • 

49 


1658 


80 


1679 


91 


• • • • 

1650 


• • 

54 


1658 


59 


1674 


68 


1647 


39 


1670 


57 


1691 


76 


1648 


30 


1667 


49 


• • • • 

1662 


• • 

39 


1677 


47 


1704 


72 


1723 


91 


1677 


46 


1727 


85 


1718 


74 


1716 


70 


1742 


86 


1731 


70 


1741 


80 


1728 


65 


1772 


104 


1726 


53 


1719 


47 


1753 


69 


1744 


56 


1778 


84 


1748 


48 


1797 


88 


1758 


58 


1790 


84 



Euler 1707 

Linneus 1707 

Johnson 1709 

Reid 1710 

Hume 1711 

Rousseau 1712 

Frederic of G e r- 

many 1712 

Whitefleld 1714 

Mozart 1719 

Smith, A 1723 

Kant 17*24 

Goldsmith 1728 

Lessing 1729 

Burke 1730 

Cowper 1731 

Steuben 1731 

Washington 1732 

Boone 1734 

Watt 1736 

Henry, P 1736 

Gibbon 1737 

Paine,T 1737 

Mesraer 1737 

Lavater 1741 

Lavoisier 1743 

Jefferson 1743 

Murray 1745 

Pestalozzi 1746 

Muhlenberg 1746 

Arkwright 1747 

Mirabeau 1749 

Goethe 1749 

Pitt 1760 

Dwight, T 1762 

Kosciusco 1753 

Talleyrand 1754 

Hahnemann 1765 

Lafayette 1757 

Webster, N 1758 

Robespierre 1759 

Schiller 1759 

Monroe 1759 

Fichte 1762 

Whitney 1763 

Schlegel 1767 

Jackson 1767 



1783 


76 


1778 


71 


1784 


75 


1796 


86 


1776 


65 


1778 


66 


1786 


74 


1770 


56 


1787 


68 


1790 


67 


1804 


80 


1794 


46 


1781 


52 


1803 


73 


1800 


69 


1795 


64 


1799 


67 


1820 


86 


1819 


83 


179S) 


63 


1794 


67 


1809 


72 


1815 


78 


• 1801 


60 


1794 


51 


1826 


83 


1826 


81 


1827 


81 


1807 


61 


1799 


62 


1792 


43 


1832 


83 


1806 


56 


1817 


65 


1817 


64 


1838 


84 


1843 


88 


1834 


< 1. 


1843 


85 


1794 


35 


1805 


46 


1831 


72 


1814 


52 


1826 


62 


1846 


78 


1846 


78 
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Fulton 1767 1815 48 

Humboldt 1767 1859 90 

Napoleon B 1769 1821 52 

Hegel 1770 1831 61 

Beethoyeu 1770 1827 57 

Smith,8 1771 1846 74 

Scott 1771 18:^2 61 

BaUou 1771 1852 81 

Miller, W 1771 1849 78 

Fourier 1772 1837 65 

Coleridge 1772 18;M 62 

Jeffrey 1773 1850 77 

Schelling 1775 1842 67 

Beecher, L 1775 1863 88 

Niebutir 1776 1831 55 

Declaration 1776 — 

Clay 1777 1851 73 

Campbell, T 1777 1844 67 

Brougham 1779 1848 69 

Pike 1779 1813 34 

Channing ...1780 1842 62 

Webster, D 1782 1852 70 

Calhoun 1782 1850 68 I 

Constitution 1782 . . | 

Irving, W 1783 1859 76 \ 

Brewster..... 1785 1851 66 i 

Whateley 1787 18ta 76 i 

Byron 1788 1824 :K) i 

Campbell, A 1788 1855 67 

Hook,tfheo 1788 1841 53 

Davy 1788 1854 66 

Cooper 1789 1851 62 

Irving. Edw 1790 18:34 44 

Morse 1791 1870 79 

Pius IX 1792 1870 78 

Marryatt 1792 1848 56 

Mott,L 1793 1870 77 

Whewell 1794 1854 60 

Bryant..., 1794 1870 76 

Faraday 1794 1868 74 

Peabody 1795 1869 74 

Keats 1795 1821 26 

Everett 1795 1865 70 

Wayland 1795 1865 70 

Benton 1795 1&')9 64 

Carlyle 1795 1870 75 

Prescott 1796 1859 63 



Thiers 1797 

Wilhelm 1797 

Comte 1798 

Clioate 1799 

Stephenson 1799 

Howe 1799 

PoUok 1799 

Macauley 1800 

Lieber 1800 

Kossuth 1801 

Seward 1801 

Moltke 1802 

Bacon, L 1S02 

Ripley 1802 

Liebig 1803 

Abbott ISm 

Lytton 1803 

Emerson 1803 

Feuerbach 1804 

Garrison 1804 

Hawthorne 1804 

Lever 1806 

Longfellow 1807 

Darwin 1807 

Agassiz 1807 

Garibaldi 1807 

Whittier 1808 

Napoleon, L 1808 

Tennyson 1809 

Holmes 1809 

Gladstone 1809 

Mendelssohn 1809 

Lincoln 1809 

(/uraming 1810 

Parker, Theo 1810 

Bunsen 1811 

Greeley 1811 

Thackeray 1811 

Phillips 1811 

Snmner 1811 

Leverrier 1811 

Dickens 1812 

Chauvenet 1812 

Beecher, H. \V....1813 

Bismarck 1813 

Douglas, S. A 1813 

Fremont 1813 



1870 


73 


1870 


73 


1857 


59 


1859 


60 


1870 


71 


1865 


66 


1827 


28 


1857 


57 


1870 


70 


1870 


69 


1870 


69 


1870 


68 


1870 


68 


1870 


68 


1870 


67 


1870 


67 


1870 


67 


1870 


67 


1870 


66 


1870 


66 


1864 


60 


1870 


64 


1870 


63 


1870 


63 


1870 


63 


1870 


63 


1870 


62 


1870 


62 


1870 


61 


1870 


61 


1870 


61 


1847 


39 


1865 


56 


1870 


60 


1860 


50 


1S70 


59 


1870 


59 


1865 


54 


1870 


59 


1870 


59 


1870 


59 


1670 


58 


1870 


58 


1870 


57 


1870 


57 


1861 


48 


1870 


57 
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Readc 1814 

Chapin 1814 

Mueller, Max 1814 

Darling, G 1816 

Douglass, F. 1817 

Raskin 1819 

Albert 1819 

Victoria 1820 

Tyndall 1820 

Spencer .1820 

Haeckel 1820 

V. Emanuel 1820 

Nightingale, F 1820 

Grant, U.S 1822 

Frothingham 1822 

R^nan 1823 

Huxley 1825 

Taylor, Bay 1825 

Schurz 1829 

Spurgeon 1834 



1870 


56 


1870 


56 


1870 


56 


1842 


26 


1870 


57 


1870 


51 


1861 


42 


1870 


50 


1870 


50 


1870 


50 


1870 


50 


1870 


50 


1870 


50 


1870 


48 


1870 


48 


1870 


47 


1870 


45 


1870 


45 


1870 


41 


1870. 


36 



Tilton 1835 1870 

Janauschek 1835 1870 

Moody 1837 1870 

Ingersoll 1837 1870 

Swing 1837 1870 

Cook 1837 1870 

Photogi-aphy 1840 1870 

Ward 1850 1870 

Spectroscope 1860 1870 

2d Revolution 1861 1870 

Kerr 1862 1870 

Emancipation 1863 1870 

Nasby 1864 1870 

Lincoln's Death. . , . 1865 1870 

Cable 1866 1870 

Harte 1867 1870 

Twain 1868 1870 

Napoleum 1869 1870 

Nov issimum 1870 1870 



35 

35 

33 

33 

33 

33 

30 

20 

10 

9 

8 

I 

i\ 
5 
4 
3 
2 
1 




"Thus have I sung, 
Rolling niy numbers o'er the track of man, 
The world at dawn, at mid-day, and decline ; 
Time gone, the righteous saved, the wicked - 
And God's eternal government approved." 



[Robert Pollok : Course of Time. 



III. 



THE PROBLEM OF THE TIMES. 



1876. 



A Practical Trial where the foregoing Meta- 
physical Mechanism seeks to Translate itself 
INTO Popular Speech — John Thinkingmachine 
writes to a Daily Newspaper. 



** * Hold the fort for I am cominj?,' 

Jesus signals still, 
Wave the answer back to Heaven, — 
* By Thy grace we will ! * ** 

— [Messrs. Moody & Sankey, 1875. 

January 1, 1876. 
Mr. Editor. — 

Sir: — About thirty-three years ago a national mon- 
ument being completed to commemorate the hibors 
and sacrifices which secured American liberties, the 
objection was made, what good will it do? To which 
a voice replied with counter-questions, what good does 
anything do? what is good? does anything do any 
good? And, may I have your patience and pleasures, 
Messrs. Editor and Readers, to introduce here enough 
of the orator's further remarks to show how he sousfht 
to fortify his new position: ''The persons who sug- 
gest this objection of course think that there are some 
projects and undertakings that do good, and I should 
therefore like to have the idea of good explained, and 
analyzed, and run out to its elements. Does a rail- 
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road or canal do good? Yes, and how? It facilitates 
intercourse, opens markets, and increases the wealth 
and popuhition of the country ; and individuals pros- 
per and get rich. And what is that good for? Mere 
wealth is an ultimate end, without inquiry as to its 
use, is that a good? I should offend this audience by 
attempting to prove that a rich man, as such, is 
neither better nor happier than a poor one. There is 
then no good in the mere animal life except that it is 
the physical basis of that higher moral existence which 
resides in the soul, the heart, the mind, the con- 
science ; in good principles and good feelings, and the 
good actions which flow from these. Thus in that it, 
with whatever else, tends to encourage, animate, 
strengthen, commemorate, and honor such principles, 
feelings, and actions, does the monument do down- 
right, practical good." 

If these homely truths seem stale and threadbare in 
repetition now, that may not necessarily be a bad sign 
of the times, no, perhaps even a good one. For, if 
the whole country had eagerly listened to and imbibed 
them, or their purport, as they were announced at the 
time, and fully acted thereon throughout the thirty 
years then future, we, at this time, might expect ex- 
actly this incident ; for a similar reason that people do 
not care to hear the multiplication table or decalogue 
recited every day, knowing them to be eternally true, 
and acted on by mankind, the one ever since the first 
day, the other ever since Moses' day. Accepting, 
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then, that thirty years ago the country entered, with 
one gigantic impulse, upon the construction of rail- 
roads, telegraphs, post-offices, newspapers, etc. (for 
a physical basis to the higher moral existence), and 
finding these now in a fair state of completion and 
working order, the present inheritors and enjoyers 
thereof, may, perhaps, without idleness, pause a mo- 
ment, and, wiping the sweat from the brow, inquire 
what good have these done? Markets have been 
opened ; individuals have prospered and got rich ; the 
wealth and population of the country have been in- 
creased ; intercourse has been facilitated to within a 
few degrees of annihilation of time and distance. By 
the newspapers the country is kept in daily conversation 
as at a homely fireside, so large that it is not seen ; by 
books, lectures, musical aiid theatrical entertainments, 
etc., in weekly congregation, as in an invisible church. 
If the laws of nature act uniformly, in other words, if 
the developments of history proceed on any law at all, 
we ought, seeing the " physical basis" at so broad a 
figure, to find the '* higher moral existence " ranging 
correspondingly high. While many would recognize 
in these results a steady process of amelioration in the 
condition of mankind, very many others, blamelessly 
enough, perhaps, find the world ever as of old, buying 
and selling, sowing and reaping, toiling and dying. 
To bring both parties to a common view would be to 
explain the situation. 

Language is a common highway ocean. Not an in- 
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finite, nebulous affair, but clearly navigable as by com- 
pass and log-line, sextant and chronometer. It is a 
common meeting-ground for individuals, communities, 
nations, ages. If a worn-out institution or a new pro- 
ject trouble you, broach it in the newspapers, or write 
a book about it, or lecture it around the country. 
Superlative are now the means of thought-communica- 
tion ; only, the thorn of that rose is, that as the num- 
ber of voices increases the time and attention given 
by hearers to each is apt to diminish. What if that 
were the necessary law, and Mr. Knapp should one 
day discover himself printing cordwood, and public 
speakers, in like manner, find themselves talking wind. 
Avoid inattention : and whether you be writer or 
reader, speaker or hearer, leader or led, you may 
share an equal advantage and enjoyment with all the 
rest. This spiritual circle, as it were, is not likely to 
be of any disadvantage, and, if it is formed, is liable 
to be put to the most important uses. How many old 
men have not wished to live their schooldays over 
again. Eager boys, seeing thus prospectively the 
voyage of life, have brought in with their manhood what 
all have hailed and kept as treasures. Who can 
know what is going on now in, say, the one thousand 
best, youthful minds the country over? Or, of these, 
say the best one hundred, who can imagine what 
ground they may have been over in the last fifteen 
years? Presuming to no knowledge of Mr. Moody's 
inner life, the world believes, at least, on the strength 
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of seeing, that some tsventy or twenty-five years ago 
he was one of the world's boys. He propably went to 
school in his time ; likelj'^ also to Sunday-school, which 
was a fresh and popular institution in those days. We 
hear that in 1855 " he went to Boston to take a 
situation in a store;" that he attended a chapel. 
He may have found time evenings and early 
mornings for reflection and study, as anybody may. 
We read that ** he was not until almost manhood in 
any sense a zealous Christian." ** He removed 
thence to Chicago and took a situation in a boot- 
store," goes the record. He may have carried in 
his bosom a desire to be useful in the world. To 
acquire knowledge is not so difficult as to answer 
the question. What will I do with it? when acquired. 
In an intellectually excited time, as the present 
notably is, suppose a new ambitious Napoleon, 
knowing all the elements of human character, 
the deep springs of human action, were to come 
upon us, what a conflagration he might easily 
kindle. But Mr. Moody comes to enlighten us on a 
policy of peace and safety founded on the highest con- 
ceivable, or attainable, degree of personal freedom. 
The German materialist thinkers have of late years 
been discovering a flaw in the superstructure of their 
philosophy, a worm at the root of their irreligiou, and 
will, no doubt, embrace an opportunity which shall be 
honorable to themselves and decent in the sight of 
public opinion, to accept Christianity; on the other 
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hand, tepid Christians will be in no condition to cold- 
shoulder them, being too much in need of redemption 
themselves. Hence it appears, — possible, not to say 
likely, that by the time Messrs. Moody and Sankey 
get to St. Louis, they will not only have revived one- 
half of the world but newly converted the other half. 
But tiien, what then? All the world under one 
hat? No, but a new hat or a new bonnet for each. 
Dead stagnation? Not necessarily. Business is stag- 
nant now, but it would likely be set in motion. Let 
us consider whither it would probably move. To the 
banks of the Mississippi has civilization now come. 
When Europe was full a timely Columbus discovered 
a new continent to relieve it. The school geographies 
show that there are now no more habitable continents 
to discover, but there is an inviting hemi-continent, 
almost unappropriated, between the Mississippi and 
the Pacific. The country holds forty millions, and 
has capacity, according to the President himself, for 
five hundred millions. Let immigration be invited, 
from anywhere, everywhere, not by driblets, but 
under one universal resolution, in other words under a 
a new religion. Thirty years ago business was relieved 
by the determined settlement of the Mississippi 
Valley ; it is dull now because people are living in 
cities already built, and the country has become vir- 
tually continuous city ; farmers, merchants, everybody, 
having their cash books and ledgers, with profit and 
loss accounts in them, ticking like so many clocks and 
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requiring little minding. If a reader suggest that the 
contemplated scheme is infinite, and therefore absurd, 
I would answer, no, it is not infinite, it is only equal 
to the necessity, or the desire, and therefore reasonable. 
Or, if another say, it will take a life-time to start it and 
ages to complete it, I would answer, yes, and the 
longer it takes the better, for time is even more than 
monfey, — it is life ; but to start it? no, would take not 
longer than deciding on the right road at the forking ; 
and as for what labor and sacrifice that might involve, 
are you unwilling to do for your successors what your 
predecessors have done for you? If, on the other 
hand, Mr. Editor, you object, the thing is only a tem- 
porary shift anyhow, that the next generation would 
have the same trouble over again, and worse, I would 
answer, suppose we allow them to solve their own 
problems. Do we not our duty to them in transmit- 
ting to their time the inherited generations at all? 
Are we not similarly related to preceding generations? 
If we are in trouble now, and get out of it success- 
fully, heroically, would not our example alone be a 
fair legacy? How was it some two hundred and fifty 
years ago, during the Elizabethan, or Baconian, period, 
when the new continent lay ready and nobody going 
to it, people having become so full that they thought 
they had exhausted themselves, that then, in the very 
nick of time, a man could go out and discover for them 
a new spiritual continent within themselves to poise 
the visible one of Columbus? Or again, consider only 
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a century ago, the GcBtheaii, or American, period, 
durinor which the German and Ens^lish branches of the 
Saxon house were brought to mutual understanding, 
admiration and friendship; in which ancient human 
vanity was brought to a next-to-final grief; and in which 
a new nation was founded on the principle of broth- 
erly love. Or look again, back some eighteen centu- 
ries, to that overshadowing, outshining transaction, by 
which the theologies of the Assyrians and Egyptians, 
Greeks and Romans, flowed into the One of the 
Hebrews. 

Of course we need not wait here for our successors to 
tell them that examples are valuable only in pro- 
portion as they are studied and adopted, since no two 
applications of a principle ever recur exactly alike — 
for the possession of human existence implies that 
knowledge. If we could, and would, apply all princi- 
ples to all facts, and solve all their problems in advance, 
leaving them nothing to do but to tick, how little our 
grreat labor would serve them. But whenever in the 
course of human events the inevitable is found lying 
like a log across the way, then it is that energies accu- 
mulate, forces concentrate, qualities refine, until the 
united pressure equals the resistance, and then, lo ! 
godly and humanly unite in one form, and eternity, 
triumphant, rolls on its ages. And so now we in our 
own time, comprehending the situation, shall we do 
less than the unit of human measure? What fitter 
occasion could the fates provide than Columbia's Cen- 
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tennial Birthday for the world to Dechire its Indepen- 
dence from error, sin, and the Devil. Shame, shame, 
shame ; if the year passes like any other, then trails 
the American flag and name, the human name, in the 
dust of vanity. Do we all our duty now, manfully, 
womanfuUy, childfully, then by the time the second, 
third, fourth, and-so-forth centennials, millennials 
come around, ail-gloriously shall we still live in peo- 
ple's memories, inspiration, and love. 

But, sir, this is not a matter of [)oetry or sentiment 
only, of eloquence or romance merely, but of down- 
right, practical business, primarily. Let us hunt up 
the objectors, furiously. 

No laborer will object, for all are willing to work 
for a living. No tailor will object, for we need a hand 
to make us clothes. No baker will object, for we need 
a giver of our daily bread. No farmer will object, for 
with a dearer love than ever will he cling to his native 
soil. No mechanic will object, for, seeing now his 
place in the human family, the origin of labor's dis- 
taste will be removed. No manufacturer will object, 
for the materials of the earth will seek many more 
shapes and uses. No merchant will object, for there 
will be more and more goods to be carried. No sea- 
captain will object, for his crew and passengers ac- 
knowledge him. No newspaper man will object, for 
there will be more and more to talk about. No lawyer 
will object, for the law vyill require explanation and 
application to the end of time. No teachers will 
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object, for they labor in the seed-field of time. No 
physician will object, for he holds his profession as 
sacred. No soldier will object, for his work is negative. 
No statesman will object, for the world's true or 
alleged progress will be brought to an accurate test ; 
if true, a universal reformation will be accomplished, 
peacefully, ideally, and the object of his heart's desire 
will be attained. No writer will object, for he sees a 
world from the point of his pen. No mathematician 
will object, for he shall see his invisible magnitudes. 
No chemist will object, for he hopes to discover the 
essential differences of the elements. No microscopist 
will object, for he seeks the ultimate atom, cell, germ. 
No geologist will object, for he would know the earth 
from surface to center. No discoverer will object, for 
the circuit of his vovao^es will brins: him home. No 
Christmas or Sunday-school children will object, for 
they know a parental and heavenly love. No minister 
will object, for he will have anew gospel to preach, 
the old being, not exhausted or worn out, but under- 
stood and fulfilled. No sinner will object, when he 
can come home for pardon and restoration. John 
Chinamen will not object as he sails to his native land 
with the news of salvation. 

No musician will object, for his tones are angels' 
voices ; his melodies sing and ring among the hills and 
rills and the plains of heaven ; his harmonies sound and 
reverberate through the Spheres. No artist of the 
pencil, chisel, stage, or of elocution will object, for 
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they are master among their serial legion. No poet 
will object, for he has sounded the depths of language. 
No astronomer will object, for it is a small affair to 
him. 

Pius IX. will not object, as Pope of half the Chris- 
tian world. Mr. Carlyle will not object, as the Pope 
of literature. 

And who else ? I pause for a reply. None ? Then 
where is thy sting, O Death? Where is thy crown, O 
Victory? Where are thy clothes. Immortality? 

The times are all right enough, Mr. Editor; only 
we must understand them, and live and work in them 
under the laws of nature, and as is pleasing to the 
spirit and the heart of God. And that consummation 
may, perhaps, solve the Problem of the Times. 

" On aU sides it seems to be felt that ours is no ordinary age. It 
is universally owned that we live in times pf infinite importance. 
Scene succeeds scene, change follows change, and event thunders 
on event, with startling and portentious rapidity. Have these things 
a meaning? Is the age suggestive or significant? Are its facts and 
phenomena mere dumb and dead incidents, that rise like air-bub- 
bles on the waves of time, and are resolved into the great elements 
again without a mission or a meaning? Or, are they full of elo- 
quent significance, — pregnant lessons, — successive acts on the 
great drama of time, fixing the epoch of the world? In short, are 
they ' Signs of the Times ' ? " — [Rev. John Gumming, D. D., 1855 
and before. 



IV. 



GARFIELD VS. HANCOCK. 



1880. 



JoHx Thinkingmachine discloses his Politics in a 
Letter to a Popular and National Preacher, 
Rev. Z. Y. X. 



"For unto us a Son is given, and the government shall be upon 
his shoulders. His name shall be called Wonderful, Counsellor, The 
Prince of Peace.'' — llsaiah ix : (>. 

St. Louis, October 3, 1880. 

Dear Sir: As you have seen, Judge Thinkiiifr- 
machine has completed the decennium of his arrival, 
and now is ready for business. What is first in order? 
May he dabble in politics? 

To begin at home, the national mail-carrier will lay 
before you the latest four consecutive numbers of a 
political and mercantile newspaper, whose editorials 
and paragraphs show the genius and character of 
Western Democracy. 

St. Louis is both a Democratic and a Republican 
city. It is also both Catholic and Protestant. It is 
inland, and, through its river, almost seacoast. It is 
manufacturing, mining, farming, trading. It is an 
American city, with elements of German, French, 
Spanish, Italian, Bohemian, Africian. It is a city at 
once Southern and Northern, Western and Eastern. 

These articles show ^ne writing, skilful advocating, 
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calm behavior, thoughtful courage, firm determina- 
tion, — good qualities all; but judgment must decide 
whether their application is good or bad, their use 
truthful or mendacious. 

General Grant says the Republican party is a na- 
tional party. 

The Democracy answers, **It is not now, nor ever 
was, a national party. It was originally founded upon 
a purely sectional issue, and neither Fremont in 1856, 
nor Lincoln in 1860, received the vote of a single 
Southern State." 

So much the worse for the Southern States. 

The ** sectional " issue was, that slavery is wrong ; 
the national one, impliedly, being that it was right. 
The Republican party is national because it embodies 
ideas and takes measures, which, on universal princi- 
ples, work the greatest good to any nation and all its 
citizens. Its opponent is national because it happens 
to be voted for, more or less, in all sections. Which 
may as fairly suggest the liberality of the North 
and proscription of the South, as the nationality of 
Democratic tenets and the sectionalism of Republican 
doctrines. 

In the article, "Are We a Nation?" we read: 
** Senator Conkling's speech in New York is founded 
very largely on the assumption that we are not a 
nation, but a league of communities, in which not the 
majority of votes but the preponderance of wealth 
should orovern." 
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Is not this the doctrine of '' State rio;hts " and the 
record of slaveocracy, now found erroneous and odious 
to the people, speciously charged upon the North? 
and the virtue of harmonized national and popular 
sovereignity claimed for the South ? 

The sentences of these articles glitter with precise re- 
versals of the truth. In another place it was Democratic 
wisdom and virtue in legislation which accomplished 
resumption. So it is the Republican party which pro- 
poses to pay all Southern claims, and the Democratic 
party which will stop every cent, including pay to 
Union soldiers from Southern States. When the war 
seems popular, it is claimed that the Democratic party 
put down the rebellion; while in another connection, 
Lincoln's administration and the urar is set down as 
simply a chapter of incompetency, folly, and crime. 
And so on throuo^hout. The is^norant reader will read 
and believe without trouble ; the Democratic voter will 
accept conviction without going through the logic of 
it ; and the patriotic Gully Bros, of Kemper County, 
and national reputation, will kill more enemies of their 
country. 

This running book of four days is a magnificent 
perversion of facts after their general admission to 
history. The author learns our truth and falsely turns 
it against us. Let us learn his art and truly turn it 
against him. 

This Missouri editor, who writes with such remark- 
able fluency, does so under the advantage which any 
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writer would have whose roots are located in St. Louis. 
Here, untrammeled by general notice, he has the geo- 
graphical and spiritual globe laid out equally before 
him, receives help and information from everywhere, 
and sends his darts precisely where he wants them. 
A writer here finds himself in a center of equilibrium, 
in which he is helpless or all-powerful according as he 
fails or succeeds in mastering it. Let us consider one 
more sentence of his. 

''Stripped, of all verbiage and clap-trap (Senator 
Conkling's speech at New York), his theory is that the 
North should rule the South forever, because the lat- 
ter is inferior in population, wealth, and general pros- 
perity to the former." 

Forever ! Ah, they feel themselves oppressed, with 
an eternity of it before them. 

I respect and heartily sj-^mpathize with that feeling, 
in so far as they are really unable to see the situation 
dififerently from what they do. The North does the 
same, and desires to relieve them, and make them 
happy, as they themselves are. To let them play 
Vandalism with the results of civilization, the good 
works of the dead as well as the living, in literal ful- 
filment of the prophecies given by Macaulay, Carlyle, 
and Dickeiis, might make them happy ; but it could 
only be for a, season, because there would soon be 
nothing left, neither for those who come hereafter nor 
the eternity they sigh and hope for. 

The South accuses the North of sectionalism and 
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says to President Hancock, *' You shall run the thing 
to suit us, or we will come and run it ourselves." If 
Jesus Christ were elected president of this nation, or 
of the world, — before they recognized him, these ex- 
slaveholders would undertake to teach him what na- 
tionality is, and what sectionalism ; what is universal, 
and what selfish. Senator Conkling's speech is both 
sectional and national, the same way as was Charles 
Sumner's great speech of 1859, hence the old irrita- 
tion and hate over again. The life-work of Senator 
Conkling and Secretary Schurz consists in the applica- 
tion of the purest scholarship to the broadest states- 
manship, and presents in language the actual history 
of the period. If the Democracy cannot understand, 
and will not accept, the situation as Christ and man- 
kind see it, it will have to be knocked into their heads 
and hearts with savage force. Let the i^ue be made 
war. U. S. Grant is now as perfect a general as 
Moltke in 1870. The forms of organization and the 
resources of strate<rv exist in our minds like arms and 
ammunition in the arsenals. Money and supplies are 
abundant. The North will spring to its feet not less 
swiftly than did Germany ten years ago, and in three 
months or less, the question of slavery or freedom will 
be settled forever. 

It is true, there are many, journals and individuals, 
who believe blindly the ups and downs of parties goes 
by one eternal see-saw law of nature ; and are there- 
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fore hastening, with great foresight (for themselves 
exercised) over to the Democracy in order to secure 
an early berth. This makes the campaign appear 
rather gloomy for us just now. They are time-serv- 
ers, all, and merit eternal disappointment. 

The truth is, the North is modest. It has not yet 
felt that it is perfectly in the right. In its desire to 
help the South, and that in a manner which shall have 
the lasting quality in it, it has not perceived that it is 
being imposed upon. It cannot fail, however, to find 
the line beyond which charity defeats its own purpose. 
In their desire to have perfection of character shine in 
their President, they hesitate to accept the ofifer of 
James A. Garfield on account of the flaws continually 
shouted into their ears by a designing enemy. As to 
any corrupt motive or act of Gen. Garfield's in the 
Credit Mobilier or any other matter, I cannot believe 
more than an atom of it. Positively, I believe his 
heart, soul, breath, are warm, quiet, sweet as a child's. 

If a yard-stick is correct to within a hundredth of 
an inch, it is taken to be as good as if it were abso- 
lutely correct. The proper use of infinitesimals is 
confined to scientific investigations and philosophical 
discussions. In ordinary life they are disregarded. 
To fill a newspaper daily about that one-hundredth of 
an inch would be considered unpractical. Give me the 
learning, skill, scholarly training, manly fixedness of 
purpose of the editor of the Democratic liepublican^ 
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aud I will make any earthly business trausaetion, 
great or small, appear equally hellish and damning; 
any soul, not ascended, equally vile and corrupt. 

Again, it may be urged as to that issue of war, that 
it isn't precisely the kind of victory the perfect man 
most prefers to wind up his career with. Certainly 
does he aim to accomplish it all by the light of reason, 
the warmth of love, by the good contributions of all 
sections and ages, by the superiority of mind over mat- 
ter, by the supremacy of soul over body. The only 
question is, will the people yield to these influences? 
If they do, then indeed will popular institutions be 
wreathed with the laurels of success. Those prophe- 
cies of failure will reduce to warnings of danger, and 
appear as having been, — not hindrances thrown out 
by ungenerous rivalry in the march of the nations, but 
as thoughtful, friendly, gentle helps to us (and through 
us to all) in reaching and maintaining that divinely 
promised union of all nations, in friendship, sincerity, 
and love. 

There is the whole month of October. Dear brother 
in God, who hast obtained such distinguished favor of 
heaven and influence with men, tell the people to 
hearken in their hearts for the silent word which shall 
tell them, or fail to tell them, whether the opportunity 
before them is a precious or a worthless one ; if valu- 
able, and 3^et dishonored with refusal or neglect, 
whether it will be succeeded by numberless others, 
equally good, in endless recurrence. Ask tlie people 
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to look upon the invisible picture of the next period, 
and see whether it presents an eternity of bitter 
wrangling, lawless snatch-grabbing, labyrinthine com- 
plications, accumulating fortification, thundering de- 
struction, wasting dissolution, going occupations, 
hopeless stagnation, vertiginous achievements, contused 
tongues, — or an opposite view of friendly discourse, 
regulated discussion, peaceful industry, public safety, 
national unity, family protection, personal liberty, glad 
reunions, general education, diffused knowledge, set- 
tled doubts, illuminated certainty, guided inquiry, use- 
ful results, abundant necessaries, beautiful objects, 
sweet slumbers, busy hours, merry tunes, imposing 
symphonies, reverberating anthems, consoled bereave- 
ments, nurtured childhood, unspoilt youth, rich matur- 
ity, respected age, absent malice, present charity, 
eternal joy, with the Son and his wife our President, 
and God all in all. 

Ask the people whether they will not reflect, and 
shape their action so that the good old poet may sing 
again in his age as first he did in his prime : — 

For he who turns the courses of the streamlet of the 

glen, 
And the river of great waters, had turned the hearts of 

men. 



V. 



Which is the Christ, Jesus or Judas? 
Has Adam the Third Arrived? 



*' Of Man's first disobedience, and the fruit 
Of that forbidden tree, whose mortal taste 
Brought death into the world, and all our woe. 
With loss of Eden, till one greater Man 
Restore us and regain the blissful seat, 
Sing, heavenly Muse, that on the secret top 
Of Oreb, or of Sinai, didst inspire 
That Shepherd, who first taught the chosen seed, 
In the beginning how the heavens and earth 
Rose out of Chaos. . . What in me is dark, 
Illumine ; what is low, raise and support ; 
That to the height of this great argument, 
I may assert Eternal Providence, 
And justify the ways of God to men.'* 

[Milton : Introd, Paradise Lost. 

** I, who erewhile the happy garden sung. 
By one man's disobedience lost, now sing 
Recover' d Paradise to all mankind ; 
By one Man's firm obedience, fully tried 
Through all temptation ; and the tempter foil'd 
In all his wiles, defeated and repulsed, 
And Eden raised in the waste wilderness." 

[Milton: Introd. Paradise Regained, 



John Thinkingmachine currently comments, ex- 
claims, AND REASONS ON THE TrAGEDY OF GaRFIELD 
AND GUITEAU IN A SeRIES OP LETTERS WRITTEN AND 

SENT TO Reverend X., which ake to be read hbre 

UNDER THE DATE EACH BEARS. 



St. Louis, July 4, 1881. 

Dear Sir : — Now if we may begin to breathe again 
a spell, tell me how was it, did I shoot the President 
or did my shadow? 

'' What could induce that man to shoot me? " asks 
the sufferer innocently. His cheerfulness under such 
astounding fate is proportional, on a scale of sublim- 
ity, to that of the little boy in the story who, having 
swallowed poison, could pull the apothecary's cat by 
the tail while they hurried to snatch him from death. 

The slayer answers the question thus : «' Thou One 
Man, God needs thy death for the salvation of many." 

Is he the third Adam? I think this must be the 
true Christ who was to come ! For only observe his 
look of omniscience as he predicts his acquittal by the 
courts and the people. His egotism is only apparent, 
being the natural play of innocence in view of infin- 
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ity. When that roll of papers which he deposited at 
the news-stand, is examined, and contents published, 
the court and people will find what has been coming 
into the world these ten years through a single door. 

The Bible will be at last correctly interpreted, and 
the whole political and social system of the globe will 
be changed. 

His theory will be something like this: '* The 
events which happen after death do not occur. There- 
fore, all happiness must be contained and sought in 
history, or this life. The world does not agree on 
this, hence its unhappiness. As the President is 
only a man, he is a differential element in the circle of 
mankind. His takin«:-off is but a single atom in the 
vast mass of events and business which compose his- 
tory past, present, future. Hence, if the sacrifice of 
James Garfield induces the world to believe and unite, 
the purchase will be a litttle below infinite and the cost 
a trifle above zero." 

I anticipate, you will see that in order consistently 
to prove his theory correct and revelation true, 
Charles Guiteau will voluntarily ask to die on the gal- 
lows, or else to wear a ball and chain the rest of his 
days, without possibility of pardon or escape. 

Yours, similarly, 

John Thinkingmachine. 

(Brother-in-law, ridiculous lover, 

prophet of second advent, etc., etc.) 
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[A letter by newspaper clippings.] 

July 16, 1881. 

Dear Sir (From Globe-Democrat^ 3\i\y 10th.): — 
" Every two hours he is given a little milk and rum 80 
years old. He said to the doctor, *Ah, Bliss, don't 
you wish you could have some of the rare old arcticle? ' 
And he smacked his lips as if enjoying the thought 
immensely." From Olobe-Democrat^ 11th: ** He 
desired to see a bulletin, which he had overheard 
mentioned. The latest was handed, he read, and re- 
marked, ' I don't think it necessary to post my name 
before the country ever few hours.'" July 3rd: 
" Kobert Ingersoll was admitted. ' I am glad you 
have come,' said the wounded President. R. I. 'Are 
you in pain? ' ' Sensation in the feet only.' " Mis^ 
souri Republican^ 6th : *' Ingersoll, who loved Garfield 
many years, walked with tears." Globe- Democrat ^ 
July 9th: *' God help our country,' prayed Colonel 
Ingersoll as he left the President's bedside Monday. 
While editors and essayists are working their brains, 
the conversion of Ingersoll is one of the possibilities 
of the case. We expect to see him with Moody and 
Sankey yet." Globe-Democrat^ 11th: ''If a cred- 
itor urged, he (Guiteau) would grab a letter, appear 
to read, and say, ' Don't bother me, I'm too busy.' 
He had only desk-room, and would occupy with a cus- 
tomer his neighbors' elegant office to convey a false 
impression of opulence." Says another in Globe^Dem- 
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ocraty 4th: *' I have known Guiteau twenty years. 
He was a metaphysical dreamer. He lectured on 
the second coming of Christ, and labored as a re- 
vivalist." July 10th — he says for himself: *' On 
good food I am capable of great deeds, feel heroic, 
and could attempt great things. Poor food takes all 
the stamina out of me." July 8th: ** He desires to 
figure alone. Esteems the deed of peculiar glory. Is 
the instrument of God. Never tires of sa^nng he is a 
Christian. Believes in the church, and the Young 
Men's Christian Association. Proclaims the deelS 
done in the interest of religion and the American peo- 
ple. Pities those about him as lacking the finer and 
higher religious life he enjoys. Fancies the world 
must look upon him in what he conceives his true 
character. Has no ill-feeling toward the President ; 
on the contrary, praises him as a splendid product of 
American statesmanship. He has performed his duty. 
If the President recovers, God's will is satisfied and I 
shall never attempt his life again. He was moved to 
shoot by command of God for the welfare of the Re- 
publican party and the American people. How he 
gained this idea is very well understood by the Dis- 
trict Attorney. Missouri Republican^ July 8th : 
He wants his biography written. It would read like 
romance. Will dictate narrative to a stenographer. 
July 12th: It transpires that Guiteau was at one 
time member of Plymouth Church and Bible-class. 
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July lOtli ; As long as he believed the President dead 
or would die, he showed nerve, on the strange belief 
that he would gain his liberty. When condition favor- 
able, he becomes nervous and terrified. He is begin- 
ning to get payment for his deed. With quavering 
voice, and jerky with excitement, he said: ''This is 
death in life ; my earth is hell." He is beginning to 
realize that there is something else in store for him 
besides notoriety. 

" The Chicago ISTews gives the following collection 
Iff causes and motives of the assassination : Republi- 
canism, religion, infidelity, insanity, total depravity, 
stalwartism, feather head ism, disappointment, desire 
for notoriety, politics, the devil. Second Adventism, 
Young Men's Christian Association, elections, ambi- 
tion, universal suffrage, the jury system, Washington 
lite, civil service reform, a conspiracy, boarding-house 
fare, impecuniosity, dead-beatism, the ingratitude of 
republics, monarchical intrigue, the newspapers, 
Moodyism, theology, the lecture system, American- 
ism, the public schools. Grant, Conkling, Blaine, and 
almost every other prominent citizen, the summer va- 
cation, Republican simplicity, carrying fire-arms, 
Socialism, Niliilism, Romanism, the Revised New 
Testament, female suffrage, the comet. Mother Ship- 
ton, and the Fourth of July." 

Globe-Democrat^ 4th: "Mother Eliza, the news 
being broken to her gently, read the dispatches calmly 
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and said, * How could anybody be so cold-hearted as 
to want to kill my baby? " 

Yours, dramatically, 

John Thinkingmachine. 
(* Crank I '-king in literature, 
hovering about the capital city.) 

October 7, 1881. 

Dear Sir: — Guiteau says he shot the President with- 
out malice or murderous intent, and is therefore not 
liable in this case. He then describes how weakly 
Garfield behaved under Guiteau's manly pistol fire. 
He further declares that he will be elected President 
of the United States by the act of God. Finally, he 
claims the grand prize of prophecy and history, under 
Revelations, chapter xix:7-9, and chap, xxi : 7-9. 

The fact is, he has read his Bible up and down, back 
and forth, east and west, until all geography and his- 
tory seem to him nothing more substantial than a 
moving phantasmagoria. It must, injustice, be con- 
ceded to him that his constituents do not distinguish 
between this selfish pleasure and sincere piety. If he 
is to be sympathized with and acquitted on the plea of 
a monomania from which he expected fame and for- 
tune, then, hereafter, every carpenter will be held a 
monomaniac who thinks more of carpentry than of 
any of the other trades in which he is not interested. 
Let the sentence be pronounced, *' Condemned to die 
voluntarily on the gallows.'' This will throw him on 
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his mettle as a prophet or a coward. The sheriff can 
coax him to take the rope around his neck and argue 
paradise to him the same as he argued it to Garfield. 
The best phiy-actress may be engaged to tantalize him 
with the representation of his ideal wife. That will 
make his ears grow a foot long and his face as red as 
a furnace. Then to cool it, he may be placed in the 
pool of the Zoological Gardens, diving and sunning 
among the sea lions. You may have all the fun and 
solace you can get out of killing your mouse ; only, 
mind to kill the soul first, so it doesn't go marching 
on, for evil, as John Brown's did for good. His gospel, 
it accepted, will be one in which dead-beatism was the 
foundation, and a murder the cope-stone. His polit- 
ical economy would advise the people to give, up work 
and live by their wits. It may be that Christ, when 
he comes, will take the sore-head in his arms and cure 
him ; but my savagery, henceforth, has nothing more 
to say. Yours, mutely, 

John Thinkingmachine 

(Smashed). 

October 31, 1881. 

Dear Sir: — Guiteau says, '*! am insane. But God 
put the pressure on me and destroyed my free agency ; 
therefore, I am not insane after all. 

" I undertake to say the Lord is managing my case 
with consummate ability, and that he will send me 
forth a free and vindicated man." 
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He is vindicated. But then the next question is, 
Which is Christ, Jesus or Judas? Who is Savior, and 
who savee. Is salvation life-giving or death-giving? 
Who brings good out of evil, and who evil out of good? 
He is my other-wheel. Won't you pair us together 
and rebuild the machine? 

Yours, singly, 

A Wheel 
(of a thinkingmachine). 

November 4, 1881. 

Dear iSv* : — Copies of two letters of Guiteau to his 
father in 1865 and 1867 have to-day been furnished 
me by the newspapsrs. 

He says they. wanted to make a hard-working busi- 
ness man of him, but he would not consent to have his 
genius wasted on that. 

He wanted to found a great theocratic paper, if not 
himself edit it. 

His ignorance prevented him seeing that it was 
already in existence ; or else he was too selfish to let 
Horace Greeley have it. Every pole has its antipode. 
Every Csesar has his Brutus. Every Jesus has his 
Judas. Every Garfield has his Guiteau. To every 
genuine Charles Dickens there is a Pickwick or 
Micawber counterfeit. 

Yours, diametricallv, 

A Wheel 
(of a thinkingmachine). 




(L$Him 




^ ^ 




LOVE MELODIES. 
Offering. 

If I by bounteous Nature had been made 

A Poet — if indeed within my heart 
The sacred gift of song had been so laid, 

E'en of my very life to be a part ; — 

If I had power to breathe into dead words 
Sweet melody, and frame a stirring song. 

Whose merry notes seem borrowed from the birds, 
Whose sadder ones were learned from sorrow long 

It were for thee, Belov'd, that I would sing. 
For thee, that I would in the gift rejoice ; 

For thee alone I'd touch the magic string — 
For thee I*d prize the sweetness in my voice. 

Alas ! I am no Poet — unto me 

Only the longing has been fully given, 
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Without the power to reach the melody 
For which I have so often vainly striven. 

But thou, my own Belov'd, by thy dear love 
Wilt find such beaut}'^ in my humble strain, 

That thou wilt prize its music e'en above 
All others — and I sing not all in vain. 

And thou, Dear One, because I know full well 

How dearly thou wilt hold my offering, 
To thee, like wild-flowers from the wood and dell. 

Those modest flowerets of my song I bring. 

Wild-flowers indeed they seem, before the gaze 
Of rude observers ill at ease* and shy — 

Yet, knowing well the truth of Love's warm praise. 
Their beauty they unfold to Love's kind eye. 



I. The Return to Poetry. 

The notes of Poesy have slept 
Unwaked within my soul so long, 

I fear I've lost the magic touch 

That swelled them into sweetest song. 

But I have heard that when the heart 
The ecstasy of love doth know. 

The fount of song is oft unsealed, — 
Its crystal waters made to flow. 

And all the joy and all the pain 

That love within the soul hath stirred. 

Doth gush in one wild stream of song 
Forth from its depths — so have I heard. 
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If ti'ue this be (and poets* lips 

Have uttered it, that knew no stain) — 

Then I may hope that in my heart 
The crystal fount will flow again. 



For I have learned to love — have learned 

That sweetest ecstasy to feel, 
And I have found that bliss supreme 

Which love alone can e'er reveal. 

Then wake, my heart ! pour forth in song, 

As thou wert wont, thy joy and paiij ; 

Thy music will be sweeter far, 

Since thou hast learned Love's hol}^ strain ! 
May 10, 1863. 

II. To Mary. 

No laurel bright, as once I dreamed 

Shall rest upon mj' brow. 
For not to Fame's loud trumpet-note 

I listen proudly now. 

My ear hath caught a gentler tone 
Whose sweeter music thrills 

My soul with new and strange delight 
And all my being fills. 

No laurel, then, my gentle friend. 

No laurel bring to me ; 
A sweeter token, dearer far 

I come to ask of thee. 

The Myrtle, — born in Eden's bowers, 
Where first its blossoms swelled. 



• 
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Hath ever been by gentle hearts 
As Love's own emblem held. 

The Myrtle-wreath then bind for me, 

O thou, my sweetest friend ! 
For I will follow Love's low call. 

And at its altar bend. 



And when the bridal hour hath come 

I ask, dear one, that thou 
With thine own hand shalt bring the wreath 

And place it on my brow. 

For, hallowed by thy gentle touch, 

I deem that it will shed 

From every pure and shining leaf 

A blessing on my head. 
May 13, 1863. 

III. 

My happiness is all with thee ; 
Thou, dearest one, dost give to me 

A joy before unknown ; 
No more in darkness now I grasp 
For shadows vain, but firmly clasp 

A treasure all my own. 

Thou giv'st me Love ! — how oft, O God, 
While Learning's ways I proudly trod, 

A still, small voice would rise — 
A voice scarce heard, so low and faint. 
Yet burdened with a sad complaint 

That struggled for the skies. 
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I yearned for Love, though in my pride 
Its sweet enchantment I denied, 

Its power I would not own ; 
But, Dearest, now to thee I yield 
For thou hast to my soul revealed 

Jo}^ found in Love alone. 

Thee, my Belov'd, I fondly bless 
For thou with care and tenderness 

Doth fold my life with thine ; 
O, may our hearts e'er blend in one 
And when our earthly course is done 

May still thy love be mine ! 
May 17, 1863. 



IV. 



thou, through whom I learned to know 
The sweetest joy which here below 

To human hearts is given ! 
Thy love makes life so dear to me 
That this sad Earth doth seem to be 

As beautiful as Heaven. 

And I ? what offering pure and sweet 
Have I to bring, that would be meet 

To lay upon thy shrine? 
Doth in my spirit's secret urn 
A treasure lie, a fit return 

For such deep love as thine? 

Not wealth, not gold shall be my dower — 

1 come not, robed in pomp and power, — 
But buoyant, wild, and free ; 
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Exulting in the joyous prime 
Of Youth, lifers early summer-time, 
A Heart I bring to thee ! 

A soul, in which a quickening sense 
Of beauty, and a love intense 

For all sweet things, are shrined ; 
A soul, which by soft feelings stirred. 
In star, or flower, or warbling bird. 

Can sweet enjoyment find. 

I know it is a wayward thing. 

This heart of mine, which now I bring 

To thee. Beloved One ! 
But in its very waywardness 
I deem it hath a power to bless 

Thee, calling it thy own. 

For, though by nature free and wild, 
And ne'er to bondage reconciled. 

Yet to thy gentle sway. 
Which thou by Love's own right doth wield, 
My heart in joyfulness doth yield 

With no more wish to stray. 

And Love I give thee, true and warm. 
Which ne'er in sunshine or in storm 

Will turn, dear one, from thee ; 
But which, when Youth and Joy are fled 
And all young hopes and dreams are dead 

Shan still a solace be ! 

A Soiilj then, which by Nature taught. 
Hath thence some gleams of beauty caught — 
A Heart, for thee to guide, — 
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A Love, unbounded, free, and pure, 
Strong e'er to suffer and endure — 
I bring in humble pride. 

I feel that they are not unmeet 

To bring as offerings pure and sweet 

And lay upon thy shrine ; 
I know thou can'st their worth discern. 
Then take them as a fit return 

For such deep love as thine. 
May 24, 1863. 

V. 

Father, I thank Thee, 
For this dear blessing, 

Which thou hast yielded 
To my possessing ! 

Love Thou hast given. 
Life's richest treasure — 

Ever imparting 
Joy without measure. 

Almost too blissful 
Such fate doth seem — 

God, should it ever 
Prove but a dream? 

Father ! in mercy 
List to my prayer : 

1 give my Beloved 
Into thy care. 

Father in Heaven, 

To thee I confide him — 



MAY 31, 18G3. 
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In the dread battle 
May no ill betide him ! 

Shield him 'mid dangers — 

Watch fondly o'er him — 
And in the end to me 

Safely restore him ! 



VI. 



Thy image fills my soul, Belov'd — 
My thoughts are all of thee — 

I cannot bear this absence more — 
Come back, come back to me ! 

There is no joy where thou art not 
Not e'en in books and flowers ; 

No voice, no smile but thine can chase 
The sadness from the hours. 

Thy love, it is the quickening fount 
From which my soul hath quaffed 

Of life, and hope, and happiness, 
The deep, delicious draught. 

When thou art near, all lovely things 
Seem lovlier in thy sight ; 

But thou art gone, and all to me 
Doth wear a faded light. 

• 

Thou art not with me ; thy dear voice 
Greets not my listening ear ; 

I long for its loved sound in vain 
My drooping heart to cheer. 
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I miss thee in the hour of mirth, 
When other hearts are gay ; 

I cannot join the festal throng 
When thou art far away. 

But more I miss thee when my heart 
Is sad with boding fears — 

When sorrow weighs me down, and turns 
My smiling into tears. 

Thine, dearest, is the power to still 
The storm within my breast ; 

I know thy voice alone could cheer 
My heart, and give me rest. 

O when will War's dread note be hushed. 

Our land again be free ? 
Then will the loved return, and thou, 
My own, come back to me. 
June G, 1863. 

VII. 

Absence ! to the true and tender 

Thou art bitter pain ; 
Thou dost fill the heart with longing 

Passionate and vain. 

Love is sweet — no purer rapture 
Earth nor Heaven hold — 

All is deep delight and beauty 
Words have never told. 

But when loving hearts are paited 
Weary months and years, 
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jrr'* 



Tis a tale of wasting sorrow, 
'Tis a thing for tears. 

Sad, when the beloved is absent. 

Sad the watcher's lot. 
Listening for the dfear familiar 

Step that Cometh not. 

Longing for the treasured accents 

Of the one dear voice ; 
Longing for the smile whose sunshine 

Made the sad rejoice. 

And, O God ! this fruitless watching 

May at last destroy 
In the heart all power of feeling — 

Sweetest sense of joy. 

Absence ! to the true and tender 

Thou art bitter pain ; 
Thou dost fill the heart with lonorinff 

Passionate and vain. 



VIII. 

A little cheerful sunshine 
To gladden with its ray 

The heart in sorrow drooping 
And bid sweet Hope to stay ; 

A few of Earth's fair flowers, 
A bird's exulting song, 

A little of the beauty 

Of Nature, loved so long ; — 
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A little room for hoping 
Left, e'en when joy is past; 

A trust in human goodness, 
Believing to the last ; 

And Love^ so p#i'e and tender. 
To comfort and to bless, — 

Love — love — unchanged by sorrow, 
Undimmed by joy's excess : — 

O when of these pure blessings 

The heart hath had no dearth. 

How sweet is Life, O Father ! 

How beautiful is Earth ! 
August 7, 1863. 

XVL 

Do they call this world a '' world of tears, '^ 
Full of sorrow and sore distress? 

To me it wears but the face of joy. 
To me it is all, all happiness — 
For thou art my world ! 

Heard I a wail from a lonely heart. 

That love is a boon which none can find? 

To me the world is richest in love — 
Ever tender, and true, and kind — 
For thou art my world. 

Do they call it false and full of wiles. 

Do they say that their trusting faith is o'er? 

Oh to me the world is onlv Truth, 

Pure and lasting forevermore — 

For thou art my world. 
Fkbiujary 24, 1864. 
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XVII. Spring. 

I know the coming of the spring : 

The surest sign of all to me 
Is e'en this longing in my heart, 

This wild impatience to be free. 

O lovely flowers ! that sit within 

The shady nook or by the stream, 
Wrapped in a still and thoughtful grace 

Like lovely maidens in a dream. 

O mighty trees ! that now again 

The Young Year hath with beauty crowned ; 
O silent forests ! in whose shades 

Sweet rest for weary hearts is found. 

O gently-gliding streams ! whose waves 
Make murmuring music as they flow — 

O little birds ! that tune your songs 
To match its cadence, sad and low. 

O meadows bright and shady vales, 
O hill to all the sunshine bare ; 

all ye lovely things, which God 

Hath given, to make this earth so fair — 

1 pine for you ! My heart grows sick 

Shut out from all your loveliness, 
And quick, impatient, ever frames 
The wishes nothing can repress. 

I would be free! — from worldly care, 
From anxious toil and vexing thought, 

I fain would flee to Nature's haunts. 
Where Peace is never vainly sought. 



\ 



70 NOVISSIMUM ORGANON. 

Alas ! sweet flowers and mighty trees, 

Bright streams and meadows,. vale and hill,. 
Ye wait in vain, in vain for me, 
My longing must be longing still. 
Makcii 7, 1804. 

My Warrior. 

O ye maidens, gay and grave 
Now I pray you boast no more 
Of your lovers, bold and brave 
Counting all their virtues o'er. 

Ye may praise them far above 
Heroes, as your hearts opine — 
But for valor and for love 
None may ever match with mine. 

For, our love-lit home and life 
With strong heart he bravely yields, 
Rushing to the storm and strife 
Out to the bloody battle-fields. 

And I too am brave, for I 
Bind for him his sash and sword. 
And I breathe no coward sigh. 
Speak no sad, complaining word. 

Yet my heart is sad as death 
And my eyes unweeping ache ; 
And I fain must stay my bi^atli, 
That no moan m}' lips may make. 

But my love doth lay his hand 
On my forehead tenderly, 
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Saying, * ' For our noble Land 
I must go — and love for thee ! 

" For us both by fortune sped, 
I will win an honored name, 
K'en as thou, Beloved, hast said, 
* Love shall lead us on to Fame ! * ' ' 

Then I weep for very pride, 

And within my saddened heart 

Steals some joy with grief beside, — 

And I bless him as we part. 
February 20, 1866. 

Alone. 

The gladness and the joy are flown 
From all that seemed so sweet to me — 

() Love! my heart is sad and lone, 
O Love ! my heart doth cry for thee ! 

From thy dear eyes I drew my light, 
Thy presence was my sunshine all ; 

O Dearest ! now I weep in night, 
While lonely shadows round me fall. 

When erst an aching sorrow came, 
Then by thy love. Beloved, didst thou 

With one soft touch or tender name. 
Charm every ache from l^eart and brow. 

But now, alas, I weep alone. 

My heart doth listen all in vain 
For thy dear words and tender tone 
That ever made me glad again. 
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O love me, Love ! this sorrow lies 
So on my heart that it doth keep 

Its sadness, when with weeping eyes 
And lips iinkissed, I sink to sleep. 
Mauch 12, 1866. 

Together. 

In the rosy time of Youth 

When our hearts were fondly beating 
With great hopes of life and truth 

Came the sweet day of our meeting. 

And in love together bound 

We have entered life's beginning, 

Life's great treasure we have found, 
Strong are we for further winning. 

Through the rosy time of Youth, 
We shall go in spring-time gladness, 

By our love, and faith, and truth. 
One in joy, and one in sadness. 

In the deeper prime of life 

With its toils and proud achieving 

We shall pass through pain and strife. 
Loving still, and still believing. 

And when Age's snows we see 
On our heads so softly falling. 

Hand in hand clasped tenderly. 
We will follow Death's low calling. 

And on earth one simple grave 

Decked for both with one sweet flower, 
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Shall record the love which gave 
Strength to baffle sorrow's power. 

But for us a purer light 

Than earth's sunshine, will be breaking 

At the end of Death's still night, 

On the morn of our awaking. 
November 23, 1864. 

Faith. 

O Love, with glad and trusting heart 

I look adown the line of years, 
No dim forebodings make me start 

And tremble with unspoken fears. 

For thy dear love doth e'er enfold 
My life ; in thy dear love I rest ; 

And this one gift all joy doth hold. 
In this one blessing I am blest. 

And all the toil and struggles still 

That in the future I can see. 
The duties stern we must fulfil 

Are sweet, Belov'd, when shared with thee. 

And we are strong to work and win 

A glory for our life and name ; 
Upheld by love we enter in 

The rugged path that leads to fame. 

No weary toil nor struggles long, 

No hoping unfulfilled fear we ; 
For in our love our hearts are strong 

To work a noble destiny. 
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And with glad and trusting heart 

I look adown the line of years, 

No dim forebodings make me start 

And tremble with unspoken fears. 
November 21, 1864. 

XV. — Doubt. 

Often, amid my joy 

A sudden fear will come, 
And it lieth in my heart 

Like a shade in a sunlit home. 

I, who am still so young ; 

I, who have been so blest ; 
I, who am loved so tenderly — 

Cannot my heart find rest? 

Whence are these idle fears? 

Whence this sadness and gloom? 
Whence, in the dawn of life and joy, 

These thoughts of the shroud and tomb ? 

Wience cometh the old, old sense 

Of sorrow in early youth? 
Whence, 'mid the happiness qf love, 

This doubt of Love's lasting truth? 

O God, of each human heart 
Thou knowest the depths alone ! 

To Thee, who look'st with pitiful eye. 
Its mysteries all are known. 
February 24, 1864. 
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November 25, 1881. 
Dear Sir: — Do you believe in the doctrine of the 
resurrection? If so, I have a case. My sister Cecilia 
died 1873, was injirried 1864, and bom in 1844. She 
embodied her better part in a small manuscript volume 
of verses, from which I have made you a selection. 
If you should happen to meet her anywhere will you 
not endeavor to call her from the tomb? 

Perhaps you could get her out so she would be in 
time to marry Mr. President Guiteau. Hoping you 
will use your great influence to commend her for his 
choice, I still linger. Yours, faintly, 

A Spoke 
(of a wheel, of a thinkingmachine). 

December 2, 1881. 

Dear Sir: — "Interest manifested in this case 
somewhat abated," says the newspaper correspondent, 
wiring it yesterday. Because the climax was passed 
the day before. It is proved that the devil may be 
sincere. We know that Christ is honest. If Christ's 
return be placed in the past, as at a. d. 70, the gen- 
erations may roll on indefinitely, which agrees with the 
earthly heaveji of materialism and atheism. 

" I thought Grant or Blaine would be nominated, 
and when Garfield was chosen on the thirty-sixth 
ballot, it was an act of God : the facts surrounding 
his election would sustain the position that it was an 
act, and the facts surrounding his removal would sus- 
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tain the same position." We may all be deceived, or 
undeceived, yet. This man may be some celestial 
visitor in the guise of a politician. All men are or- 
thographic projections of the Infinite One. Not of 
Shakespeare, or of Jesus, for they were themselves 
projections of Him. The next act of God which I 
expect will be the conglobulation of the spiritual 
sphere of history and the natural globe of geography. 

Yours, improvingly, 

John Wheel and Axle 
(of a thinkingmachine). 
P. S. — I have personated a crank and sent Judge 
Cox the following letter. J. W. 

[November 28, 1881. 
Hon. Walter S. Cox, Judge of Criminal Court, Wash- 
ington, D. C. 

Sir: — Seeing it is in order for you to receive com- 
ments from the public on your conduct of the national 
trial, I venture to send you my approval. In one 
mood, or state of mind, Guiteau seems to me a living 
ridicule of the machinery of law, a destructive satire 
of all that is right and proper and beautiful in society, 
a spiritual triumph of brutality over every refining in- 
fluence and valuable accomplishment ; and then I feel 
he ought to be instantly crushed. 

Yet on reflection, it occurs to me, the secret of the 
man's singular behavior is that he really imagines him- 
self to be The Christ, that is. He who has been ex- 
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pected to come again ; and that he sincerely believes 
in a little while the pnblic will discover it, wheh all 
his words and acts will be kindly interpreted and him- 
self joyfully received. 

However that may be, and whatever others may say, 
I think your patience with him has been none too long, 
nor is your forbearance weak. You appear to me to com- 
prehend the condition of the man and the nature of 
the case in the spirit of Christian wisdom and charity. 
I think your conduct of the trial is exactly calculated 
to bring out before the world the distinction between 
the false Christ and the true. 

Yours, respectfully. 

An Observing Thinker.] 

Nov. 30-Dec. 3, 1881. 
Dear Sir: — Guiteau is on the witness stand and 
*' speaks for himself," like Paul. One of the United 
States lawyers says : *' I can recall no other occasion 
where a man on trial for murder was put on the stand as 
witness to prove his own insanity." Frederic Douglass 
says. " What a remarkable and extraordinary narra- 
tive we have been listeninor to to-dav. If this man is 
simulating insanity, he is the most marvellous actor the 
Avorld ever produced." The correspondent says: 
'* The experts are studying and obseiTing him in Court 
in preparation of their testimony. They appear to 
be greatly puzzled what to think of him. The im- 
pression he made on a large throng of spectators was 
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evidently adverse to the idea tiiat he is irresponsibly 
insane. His remarkable memory, his keen percep- 
tions, and his apparent condemnation of nearly all of 
his own career, conld not be reconciled with the insan- 
ity plea by ordinary laymen. His responses to ques- 
tions put to him were very prompt and without any 
hesitation whatever. Another marked feature was the 
absence of any indication that he was to-day enjoying 
his notoriety. On the contrary, his manner and looks 
indicated that he felt the gravity of his situation. 
As an illustration of this, his reference to his failure 
to draw good audiences on his lecture tours was ac- 
companied by the remark, ' I suppose I would draw 
now,' and this was spoken in a low, dejected tone, with 
eyes cast down and head bowed. It was a sort of hint 
that he is, at least beginning, to feel the enormity of 
his crime." 

He is a contriplication O. Community, Beecher, and 
Napoleon. Hell is getting too hot for the devil him- 
self, and he wants to get out. He makes his way 
clear, irresistible, inaccessible. They can't catch him 
and pin him down as a vulgar murderer. Passing the 
question of remorse, the tightest squeeze he had yes- 
terday, he issued sleek, smart, invincible. 

Yours, improvingly. 

Wheel and Wheel 
(of a thinkingmachine). 
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December 6, 1881. 

Dear Sir: — Mr. Emory A. Storrs of Chicago says 
he " had at that time formed an opinion of Guiteau's 
mental size,^' Then mind is measureable after all. 
Why, Mr. Loomis, in his introduction to Algebra, in 
illustration of quantity, sai(^ distinctly, " but an idea 
is not a quantity." 

'* Slapping his hand on the witness box he exclaimed, 
''That's just what I tried to do— find Christ." 
Find him indeed he did : provided the finding was not 
like that of Judas the Monkey, instead of John the 
Evangelist. 

" The pistol will be laid in the State Department 
and the people will say, ' Guiteau, the patriot, saved the 
country from another war' " — provided, the question 
is never asked, " Who was the partriot, and who saved 
the country from another war, Garfield or Guiteau? " 

*' Grant, Conkling, Arthur, and that sort of men. 
I never filed any formal application for the Austrian 
mission. I had an idea that I was in pretty good 
standing with Garfield, Blaine, Logan, and that sort of 
men. I expected to get it on account of my personal 
standing." This will become the conduct and lan- 
guage of propriety when greatness becomes an ordi- 
nary aflFair of business, and common article of trade. 
The error of his mental mechanism is that he considers 
infinity as simply a quantity among other quantities. 
If its distinction arrests his attention, he accounts for 
it as being only an accidental quality, providentially 
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impressed upon some finite quantity, as himself, for 
instance. H-e overlooks or ignores the fact that in this 
arrangement, he not only makes God a great man 
merely, but also monopolizes Him to himself only. 

" The Lord makes inspiration a matter of injection." 
Oh, well now, that's a veiT material way of putting it, 
Mr. Guiteau. 

'' Witness was about to be discharged when Guiteau 
detained him and said with aii air of great seriousness, ' 
< Doctor, I want to ask you where the hereditary nim- 
bus of the brain exists. Won't a man show it when 
there is cause?' Witness responded in the affirma- 
tive. ' That will do,' said Guiteau, with the air of a 
lawyer who had made a decided point." Evidently, 
Charles Dickens is in heaven and pulling the wires to 
make his Pickwickians dance, in material forms, be- 
fore his assembled readers. To a bailiff endeavoring 
to quiet him, he said, '* Mind your business. I'll 
slap you on the mouth. You are nothing but an un- 
derling clerk, and I speak to fifty millions of people 
when I talk." 

'< Judge Porter, don't point your bony finger at me ; 
you can't scare me; I've seen bigger men than you 
are." You see it is bigness Versus greatness all 
along. 

'' I was troubled with new light on theology, and 
went lecturing it around the country." He adopted 
John Thinkingmachine's Centennial advice. 

<* I thought the Oneida Community was the begin- 
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111112: of the kiiiofdoni of God on earth." Th:it is where 
sympathy goes out for him and his the most ! The 
consummate flower of truth, on earth as in heaven, is 
most attracted by protophismic error, in the stage of 
origination. Yours, re-building-ly. 

Wheel, Wheel, and Axle 

(of a thinkingmachine). 

December 10, 1881. 

Dear Sir: — You will tire of my remarks about 
my brother Wheel. He says: *' I took some interest 
m Horace Greeley in 1872. I think I had some idea that 
if Horace Greeley were elected President, he would 
allow me the Swiss mission. It is only a small affkir 
any way, of $5,000 a year." He is the man who cru- 
cified Horace Greeley ! How could a deep, hidden 
truth like this have been discovered without some such 
trial ? 

To Dr. McArthur's testimony he replies: '<That 
was a matter wholly confessional. I have been strictly 
virtuous for the last six or seven years." And they 
seem to him an eternity. Hence — 

** For the prosecution to rake up my record from in- 
fancy is an outrage o!i decency, for which they are wholly 
and alone to blame." The prosecution say : *' We want 
to present this testimony to show that what the de- 
fence calls insanity is nothing more nor less than total 
depravity." Ah! should we, indeed, have remained 
with Garfield all-powerless forever, had not Guiteau 

6 
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taken the sins of politics and society upon himself for 
material representation before our eyes? That is a 
consideration which may give the case an ambiguous 
solution, and render the final disposition of the pris- 
oner an indeterminate problem. In such case, the 

— — evil ) 
soul of , ^ 1 > draws as much sustenance from a 

martyr-death as an untouched life. 

'<A11 the jury has to decide is, who fired that shot, 
the Dgity or I?" Garfield and Guiteau look very 
symmetrical together, united by a co-ordinate con- 
junction. *' Genuine and spurious religion were never 
more strikingly contrasted than in their respective ex- 
periences. Now it only remains for mankind, injury 
assembled, to decide and declare who is the man who 
really lives and talks and walks with God? — he who 
kills men and talks of the Deity as glibly as though 
Jehovah were an acquaintance round the corner, and 
of inspiration as though God were a senior partner in 
the firm of which he is junior, — or he who shows it, as 
Moses and Garfield did, not by profession, but by the 
radiance of his countenance and the elevation of his 
life."* Yours, advancingly. 

Wheel, Wheel, Axle, and Frame 

(of a thinkingmachine). 

December 14, 1881. 
Dear Sir : — From Guiteau we now pass to Gui- 

* International Union. 
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teauism. I sighed for space to weep for Garfield, 
when a newspaper brought me, via Cincinnati, a thrill- 
ing exhibition of the sublimated article. It was in 
form of a sermon spoken near the Atlantic coast last 
Sunday. I expected Guiteau would now be content, 
and hasten to conquer the world by confession and 
submission, and this is the way he does it : — 

'' I see that crank Talmad^ce has been doing: some 
sensational business on this case. He had better 20 
slow. I have my eye on several of these cranks." 
This is the second of them. The first was several 
weeks ago when Mr. Davidge, horrified at his enor- 
mity, exclaimed: " Oh, well now, prisoner, that will 
do for you." Still the prisoner did not blush, but 
quickly confirmed it to the court, saying, '' That's all 
right. Judge ; I am satisfied ; I've had my say on 
Beecher." 

*'And if they don't go slow, I will give them some 
more of my free advertising." He is evidently con- 
scious of being the slimy demon depicted in Harper's 
last Weekly, 

'' The high-toned portion of the American people 
are beginning to take the right view of the case." 
He must expect to tone up high yet. 

Yours, slowly, 

John Thinkingmachine 

(convalescent). 
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December 16, 1881. 

Dear Sir: — "Dear Lord, deliver me soon from 
this my consuming pride." Thus I prayed last night, 
and added, " me and my brother Dromio." 

Yet I know I shall be counting all the wisdom and 
goodness of the world my own wealth and property 
the same day, or hour. He graciously lets me off. 
There is no telling who is from Ei)hesus and who from 
Syracuse : hence the confusion which is giving every- 
body the vertigo. And your political economy isv a 
weak, revolving thing too. You develop no new prin- 
ciples ; only urge the science of pol. econ. upon the at- 
tention of the masses and multitudes at all. Bevond 
this, in joining the two wheels of the subject, free- 
trade and protection, you only make a wagon for 
yourself, or promote the international unification. It 
is easy enough to be the theoretical, comprehensive 
Alpha and Omega of Francis Wayland after Horace 
Greeley has been through the whole interior of the 
alphabet. 

He of the Mao^lc Pistol or he of the Maofic Pen 
speaks or writes : ''Arthur is now President. -I made 
him so. There are certain office-holders in this city, 
and throughout the country who would never have had 
their position but for my inspiration. If they have 
any consciences, I want them to respond to this appeal 
for money. If they don't, I shall speak out in meeting 
and give their names. I applaud the gift-offerings to 
Mrs. Garfield, and I want some too, as a matter of 
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justice and right. I decline to follow the sugges- 
tion to collect twenty-five cents apiece for autographs, 
of which I have given away a thousand.'* ''I don't 
think I'm much suppressed this morning ; it seems to 
me I am pretty lively." ''Now don't speak, Sister. 
It's all these people can do to put up with me." 
'* Perhaps this raree show at Washington, absurd as it 
has seemed, \nt\y yet serve a good purpose ; if each 
American takes it as an exaggeration only, of actual, 
national characteristics, and honestly sets himself to 
study both their cause and their remedy." " Who 
knows? perhaps there was salvation in the rock which 
the bear threw at the fly on his master's head, after 
all." Yours, dubiously, 

John Thinkingmachine 

(the other Dromio). 

December 23, 1881. 

Dear Sir: — I have been tempted by the devil, or 
else it was some mean commercial spirit, saying, 
^' Don't wait for the man X. He doesn't respect 
your letters. He does not comprehend your anony- 
mous position, nor forgive your uninvited visits. 
Give the whole matter to the press in the form of an 
essay or a history." 

I answer him, saying, " No. I won't. Never. Mr. 
Z. Y. X. is my spiritual father and companion. He 
is a man of God. It shall be left with him to direct 
the time when and the manner how." 

In autumn of 1870 I came home to the Mississippi 
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from the Eastern States, with head full of light and 
heart full of warmth, but tongue devoid of rational 
speech and pen of comprehensible language. My 
youngest sister got a book from the public library, her 
object being, probably, to show me the folly and weak- 
ness of my position, the error and ruin of my ways. 
The family being seated the quiet evening, she began 
to read as follows : — 

'' It is no very good symptom, either of nations or 
of individuals, that they deal much in vaticination. 
Happy men are full of the present, for its bounty suf- 
fices them ; and wise men also, for its duties engage 
them. Our grand business undoubtedly is, not to fiee 
what lies dimly at a distance, but to do what lies 
clearly at hand." 

I recofirnized that I was the individual referred to, 
but kept silent for the reasons prevailing. The reading 
continued page after page, perhaps to near the middle 
of the essay (Carlyle's ** Signs of the Times," 1829). 
While almost with the rcfirular succession of the sen- 
tences, my case in the past became closer described 
and nearer compassed, at the same time my way in the 
future was outlined clearer and opened wider. When 
you have always been accustomed to represent the 
highest wisdom, goodness, calmness, and firmness by a 
certain symbol, as say, x, and then hear the highest 
wisdom, goodness, calmness and firmness coming 
down along through a particular voice, may you not 
reasonably think that you are finding x? 

Up to that time, Carlyle, — although I had heard much 
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of his being the secret spring of all modern things, es- 
pecially through Cecilia, who though junior in years, 
was senior in study, — was yet to me an intangible ab- 
straction. From that time forward he has seemed to 
be coming constantly nearer ; but I shall not finally 
know, until I learn from your voice or pen, happily 
both, whether I am risen or fallen, loved or hated, 
saved or lost. Yours, guessingly, 

John Thinkingmachine 

{alias A. B. C). 

December 23, 1881. 

Dear Sir : — The pathology of science gave the fol- 
lowing diagnosis, according to Dr. Spitzka : — 

'' He bases his conclusions on insane or improbable 
assumptions ; but, granting his assumptions to be true, 
his conclusions are logical." 

Hypothetical question : Would it be any indication 
of insanity if a man of mature years honestly believed 
that he was inspired to kill the President of the United 
States ; who honestly believed that when his motives 
were known to the people, they would not only excuse 
but applaud his act,? Answer. If he honestly be- 
lieved that, and his will was dominated by that con- 
viction, it would be an indication of insanity. 

Question. If it is not impertinent, Doctor, in this 
day and generation, I will ask you if you have ever 
devoted any attention to the subject of, or believe in, 
inspiration? Answer. Well, not specially. 
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Question (by Guiteaii). Well, Doctor, if God could 
inspire a man two thousand years ago, why could he 
not do so now? Answer. If the Lord did inspire any- 
body two thousand years ago, He can do it now if He 
chooses. 

Guiteau. That's my idea. He not only can, but He 
did so in this case. Yours, re-echoingly, 

John Thinkingmachine 

(straining and grating). 

December 24, 1881. 

Dear Sir: — By those all-serviceable messengers, 
the newspapers, I have received a copy of the letter of 
Mrs. E. H. O., of Michigan, to Mr. Scoville, in rela- 
tion to the Guiteau case. She says : — 

*' I will enclose the widow's mite for your kind ef- 
forts in behalf of 

The Least Man upon the Earth. 
Also the thirty pieces of silver, as they are no longer 
needed for a potter's field. 

'' Now, I, in the name of the nation, ask for the re- 
lease of Guiteau, lest his blood shall be upon ua and 
our children. 

'* When Christ was upon the cross. He said : ' Father, 
forgive them, for they know not what they do.' And 
could President Garfield speak from the tomb to-day, 
he would say, ' Slay not that man.' 

'*And I believe the love I had to our President 
while living, and his beautiful wife and children, causes 
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me to make this appeal. God is resurrecting the 
Jews from every nation under heaven, and bringing 
them to this land. Now, we, as Gentiles, profess to 
believe in this Jesus whom the Jews rejected ; and 
what a lesson this is that we are clamoring for blood as 
they did with Jesus. 

" The Jews sacrificed one of the best men who ever 
lived, and we Gentiles have sacrificed the best man of 
our age. All hate that any heart felt, and every dis- 
satisfaction which any tongue or pen expressed, for 
President Garfield, were so much force and material 
for his removal. But we had to have a sacrifice, — 
which is why Grant, the lion of Judab, could not be 
President again. 

''God's Kingdom is a political kingdom. It was, 
indeed, a political necessity which required and caused 
the several removals of Garfield, Lincoln, Jesus and 
Abel. 

"On the 4th of March, Inauguration Day, I was 
shown that Garfield would be wounded in the house of 
his friends, and I have been in sorrow and ill-health 
ever since, in view of the calamities that were coming 
upon us as a nation. I represent Rachel weeping for 
her children because thev are not." 

I wish, my dear Doctor X., you could send this lady 
some slow, sustaining comfort and strength, or cheer 
in hope, as her case may be and require. I dare not 
write because she is too precious in my sight. My ad- 
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dresses would only cause her agitation and enfeeble- 
ment. Yours, tenderly, 

John Thinkingmachine 

(elephantine lover). 

January 1, 1882. 

Dear Sir: — As was predicted a year ago to-day, 
1881 is now secure in the past, and all people who live 
are wishing each other a 

Happy New Year, 1882. 

I think it was a put-up job between 

Garfield and Guiteau 
to lobby the international act through the heavenly 
legislature. 

The junior member of the firm has issued a Christ- 
mas Address. On the authority of two separate edi- 
* tions, one Cincinnati and one St. Louis, I have it that 
he has silently changed his great date of a. d. 70 into 
A. D. 1870. How? Did he not formerly say that 
theology has been in error for eighteen centuries? 
even to the admission of the intimation by Unbelief 
that there ought not to be any theology at all ? that 
no part of the world's precious time should be invested 
in such nugatory industry? What is the efifect of this 
creeping change of date? Why, if that is true, then 
all of us living, except the children under eleven years 
of age, were eye-witnesses of the Second Advent, and 
of course can tell just how it happened. Nay, more, 
all those who have died within the last eleven years. 
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have carried off the news to heaven. This new date is 
what puzzles me. He must have just invented it. It 
gives my head a rotatory motion. Ah, me! I sigh 
anxiously. He will have the earth surrounded by the 
armies of the universe if he does not stop. 

Hadn't we better get up a little combination and 
make him stop? 

I don't think the Ideal Bride should be a heathen. 
Who is your candidate for that vice-presidential posi- 
tion? If Cecilia is not a member of your flock, con- 
sider how it would advertise your great church all 
around the world, if President Lion Guiteau should 
marry one of your Lambs, and the Marriage Supper be 
eaten before your altar ! 

It maybe all a mere speculation of the future, but I 
think last week's issue of the International Union 
must be comforting and encouraging to poor Guiteau, 
now the least and lowest in all the world. He is 
exiled from his own, but adored by Mary and respected 
by Martha. Thoughts beat round about his brain 
more lively than blood flows through arteries. His 
uncontrol of himself reduces to the 2d of July, which, 
compared with eternity, becomes a mere infinitesimal 
of time, his point of tangency with God. He reads, 
*' John the Baptist had learned homiletics in the school 
which had produced an Isaiah and a Habbakuk, but he 
did not hesitate to preach politics." 

Mark Twain, I see, claims relationship with me on 
account of border ruffianism. That's correct. He 
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understands as much Canadian French as I do, and I 
am orlad to have him for Missouri cousin. He went to 
Yankee land, but Yankee hmd came to me. I think 
his wit is not merely alleged, but it's really so. If any 
think they can make him pay for his vulgarity, they 
invariably find that he has it fixed so it can't be got 
at without suing Nature also, on whom we are all too 
much dependent. He is also shrewd enough to know 
that the business of Saving Grace depends on our rela- 
tions to nature. 

So just go on and marry your 

Lion and Lamb. 
St. Mark and I will be down on the pavement and 
capture the Twain when they come out. 

Yours, gracefully, 

John Tiiinkingmachine 

(border ruffian). 

January 3, 1882. 

Dear Sir: — The year has come to be so round a 
circle, you hardly notice where the beginning is. It 
mio^lit as well be at the 1st of Jul v. 

In an American (not Indian) journal I read an arti- 
cle, headed '* Light from the Christmas Tree," con- 
taining such expressions as '* the mystical tree," '*the 
secret of the Christmas tree," etc. 

This reminds me of the best Christmas Cecilia and I 
ever had, 1849, Milwaukee. We were real Christ- 
kindchens then, but we did not know it. AVe believed 
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in the Christ-child, who brought that preliminary 
candy while we were phiying upstairs in the afternoon, 
just as correctly and naturally as a Goethe, or a Car- 
lyle, or a Bayard Taylor, believe in the reality of a 
mental image. The joy which the grown folks, 
parents, aunts, uncles, and acquaintances, had in our 
wonder and belief that evening, must have been com- 
plete and perfect. But how that picture has merged 
into the Michigan and Mississippi of time I Will every 
drop be found again? 

It was said at that time : ^^Die Amerikaner schei- 
lien nichts auf Weihnachten zu halten, Sie moquiren 
sick iceber den deutschen Christbaum, und hlopfen an 
unserein geschlossenen Laden um zu kanfen^ gerade als 
wenn es alUTag woive:'^ Cecilia and I were impressed 
with our Christmas, and oppressed with the non-sym- 
pathy of the surrounding (not red) Americans. But 
we had friends of our own. age among their children, 
and sympathized with their views and ways of life. It 
was not the merit of our side more than theirs, but 
from something in the native air, perhaps ; anyway, it 
was unanimously resolved in the house next day, that 
the nationalities would approach and intersphere as 
time advances. And so it has been going on ever 
since. 

I see the Rev. Leonard Bacon, D.D., has died, and 
have read an obituary article on liis life and services. 
Thus has the coming time procrastinated. Another of 
the prophetic fothers is gone. But ancient and mod- 
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era Israel are nearer for his having remained thus 
long. The sentences which carry his soul aloft, ring 
with courage and victory ; their collected progress 
makes for immortality. 

By the New York correspondent of my Western 
paper, I see that New Year's was to be greeted with- 
out the temptation of wine being set, showing that the 
wise and gentle admonitions and persuasions of the 
Liternational Union have prevailed. 

The Union is vigilant to defend O. B. Frothingham's 
relififiousness since he returned from Rome, where he 
witnessed the rank and file of the Catholic priesthood 
at their daily work of saving souls ; as I observed them 
out West during the same period. 

Lately I read an article entitled ** The Great 
Teacher." This, I think, must be written bv Cecilia's 
Sunday-school teacher. As Goethe succeeded Fenelon, 
and Renan Goethe, as artist in bringing out the first 
appearance of Jesus before the public, so I find here 
the art and truth complete in one. 

One more article I desire to mention, brought to me 
by my weekly visitor. It is, "The Thomas Case," 
by J. C. Ambrose, of Evanston, 111. Alas, poor Con- 
servatism ! As commanded, it stands by its post at 
the mast, faithfully, like Casabianca. Will not the 
Father relieve him? Yours, artistically, 

John Thinkingmachine 
(grammarian and mathematician). 
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January 4, 1882. 

Dear Sir: — The Cosmopolitan Tribune expresses 
the universal detestation for Guiteau, and the equal 
admiration for Garfield. 

As it says, we have had, in very fact. 

The Ideal American President. 

While virtue was slowly, constantly striving for 

Perfection 
so rare and precious ; while innocence was persever- 
ingly, hopefully believing that it could reach that 

House of Glory, 
to think that in some secreted cranny or crevice, vice 
was all the time watching and planning to substitute a 
pen of slaughter for that house of glory — this, this 
rouses the blood and kindles the anger of the universe 
against — all the rest of existence ! 

But Zero is boss to-day, and says. What are you 
going to do about it? 

The only resource left is the sulphur and steam aUd 
smoke of literature. 

The. world ignorantly supposes that the creatures 
of the satirist are his loved children, and are to be 
taken as positive ideals for imitation ; whereas in fact 
the author would like to shoot them, and blister them ; 
but being denied the pistol and the vitriol, he finally 
resorts to the voice and the pen. Couldn't we get up 
something in the nature of a trap, and drop the mis- 
erable race into the bottomless abyss of truth? 

Most opportune comes Oscar Wilde. I interviewed 
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him the day before he landed, and he says, « 'Esthetics 
is the science of the beautiful." That agrees with 
Joseph Haven, our own Western standard, who, with 
our painful regrets, departed this life a year or two 
following Chicago's conflagration. "In this modern 
movement, there is a searching after the true, ^s- 
theticism is a sort of correhition of all the arts. Its 
disciples are endeavoring to find out the secret of 
life. I want to see your glorious America, your met- 
ropolitan East and Western interior. I shall not 
return to Europe until I do return." No, of course 
he won't. The fun will be just bully, to see six feet 
and four inches sprawl and tumble and dilate in our 
contradictory pit- fall of conglobulated parallelism. 

Mrs. Langtry has arrived from London — by fame 
in the newspapers — at the banks of the Mississippi. 
She is beautiful. She resembles both Victoria and 
Cecilia. And I don't know but that I have to admire 
her silent, absent husband quite as much. 

I have read the fourth page of the New Year 
Herald, It is proposed to pray for the conversion 
of the world according to an arranged programme. 
You may arrange the programme, but the world will 
not be converted — never, except to go down in the pit. 
Yours, by the eternal contrary, 

John Tiiinkingmachine 

(waiting for a job). 

P. S. — Science had better zo slow in deridinsr 
Mother Shipton's prophecy, as, according to that Chi- 
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cago paper last summer, you remember, that prophecy- 
was one of the very causes of the assassination. 

J. T. 

January 5, 1882. 

Dear Sir: — I see that a healthy impatience is 
expressed toward the patience of Judge Cox. But, 
on the other hand, his wise and careful course is 
commended. The " legal points '* of the prosecution 
show that Guiteau, to have been consistent, should 
have done as I suggested last summer — namely, ask 
to die voluntarily on the gallows. This would have 
proved his inspiration without his stepping beyond the 
law of the land, and demanding to live. It would 
even have convinced individuals, perhaps all indi- 
viduals ; but only of the inspiration of a single man, 
and hence could have served )io purpose in the con- 
version of the world, more than the flash of a meteor 
across the sky, which all men see, and believe, but 
are not united spiritually thereby. Mr. Scoville's 
affidavit, where it fails of a legal, serves a literary 
purpose. 

We have a great Religious Daily in these Western 
forests, which preaches forth on seven Sundays of 
every week. It has kept up an able demand for Boss 
Zero's blood, but to-day has its regular half-dozen 
paragraphs reduced to a line and one word .which 
lick no gore. For the rest, it contains an 'editorial, 
«<The Chasm Closed," in which the very eflfects of 
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the national crucifixion arc conceded, which, as it is 
claimed, were woven into its planning. Thus : — 

" Since that time the assassination and death of 
President Garfield has taken place, and it has had the 
effect of quieting ebullition of personal animosity. 
These being quieted, there is nothing remaining that 
can justify the proposition that there are to-day two 
wings to the Republican party. When one takes the 
trouble to survey the whole field, it is more than 
probable he will be irresistibly led to the conclusion 
that if there is any split in the party, it is not per- 
ceptible to the naked eye." 
Yours, medically, 

John Thinkingmachine 
(Patentee, Healing Balm). 

January 8, 1882. 

Dear Sir: — The national defendant, having his in- 
dividuality established, might easily get the demanded 
$2,000 for himself, instead of the $1,000 oflfered, but 
I fear we have spoilt his bargain. That jury will never 
hang him, and shall I tell you how I know it? For a 
reason kindred to that which made it impossible for 
Cecilia and me to eat our pets, ducks and lambs, whom 
they killed on the farm. They, too, had been ele- 
vated to individuality. 

If to obtain the Lordship it should appear that death 
is indispensable, he can prove by the doctrine of in- 
finitesimals, not known eighteen centuries ago, that by. 
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the nearness he came to the noose, he actually and lit- 
erally did die, according to requirement. 

And if then Lucretia Garfield, in the name of her- 
self and children, tor the sake of the nation and the 
race, shall forgive the 

Last Murderer, 
there will not be, henceforth, any more crime. If, 
nevertheless, there should be, we shall have to invent a 

Dark Hole 
into which it disappears, comes forth only for trial, and 
then vanishes out of sight forever. 

I never before knew so much of anatomy and phy- 
siology as I learned between the 2d of July and 19th of 
September. I never before knew so much of law as I 
learned while attending this trial. There are some 
speeches made in these days, which, though short in 
delivery, were perhaps twenty or thirty years or more 
in the making. 

My resources of knowledge are now well-nigh ex- 
hausted. If there is anything more I can do for you, 
to assist in saving your client, you must call at my 
office near the United States Hotel. 
Yours, personally, 

John Thinkingma chine. 

Attorney at law. 

P. S. — Cecilia died somewhere on the road be- 
tween Concord and Jerusalem. Perhaps Dr. McCosh, 
of Princeton, could best find her srrave and effect her 
resurrection. 
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P. P. S. — I notice the International Union laj's 
aside the olive and the laurel with the old year. Their 
function is performed, their union accomplished. Poli- 
tics and religion are one, as was prayed for by the 
campaign of 1880. J. T. 

January 13, 1882. 

Dear Sir: — There is a new Evangelist in Kentucky, 
Rev. George O. Barnes. He anoints with oil to heal 
the sick, and says, '* I shall do nothing more. If he 
has faith, Jesus Christ will cure him." His argument 
is, *' God promises, man's life is three score and ten. 
I am ceitain of living that long. If you hear of ray 
death before that time, you will know that I lost faith, 
not that God has failed." 

I believe it. Atheism and materialism are disposed 
and willing to believe it. All they need is to be led on 
to it, gradually. 

Happening to glance over the annual necrology list, I 
was painfully surprised to find how many of my re- 
vered ones had passed away during the year without 
my knowledge at the time. Among them was Rev. 
John Gumming D. D., of Scotland, resident in Lon- 
don. Had he become weary of long waiting and 
watching? He had just received the full seventy, and, 
no doubt, possessed the secret of Dr. Barnes's method. 

England and Europe send to America no wild-goose 
message by Oscar Wilde. They say to us : — 

*'It is rather, perhaps, to you that we would turn 
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to complete and perfect this work and movement of 
ours. There is somethinor in your air and world that 
has a quicker breath of the joy and power of Elizabeth's 
Eiiirland than ours can give us, for you are young, 
wliile to us civilization is ancient. No hungry genera* 
tions tread you down, and the past does not mock you 
with the ruins of a beauty, the secret of whose crea- 
tion has been lost. That very absence of tradition 
which Buskin thought would rob your rivers of their 
laughter, and your flowers of their light, may be 
rather the source of your freedom and strength." 
Mr. Buskin will rather like than object to opposition 
of that sort. 

^* To speak in literature with the perfect rectitude of 
the movement of animals, and the unimpeachableness 
of the sentiment of the trees and the grass of the 
roadside, has been defined by one of your own poets 
as the flawless triumph of art." I am a poor guess. 
Was it Whittier? 

^' It is a triumph which you, above all other nations, 
may be destined to achieve." Thus prophesied Cecilia 
in 1870 ; * and Bodenstedt, a German poet from Ger- 
many, who visited St. LoUis, in 1880. 

" For, the voices that have their dwelling in sea aad 
mountain, are not the chosen music of liberty only. 
Other messages are there, which may yield you the 
splendor of some new imagination, the marvel of some 



In an alumni essay, ** Egotism of Genius.'* 
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new liberty." I blush. He means John Thinking- 
machine. 

*'The secret of life," he concludes dryly, " is in 
art." So then it is found, and no longer a secret 
henceforth. 

The Religious Daily, which I send you, has, with its 
usual enterprise, had all our preachers interviewed on 
the subject of Guiteau. They rightly judge him under 
the present, penultimate dispensation, which is still in 
force throughout the earth and universe to-day. 

So far from suffering by their unanimous condemna- 
tion, I see, my rival for the grand prize of prophecy 
and history expects to earn $100,000 within a month 
after the conclusion of this trial for his life. As God 
is a dramatist who, transcending human knowledge, is 
able to let both sides win, and live by their winnings, 
I shall get $100,000 too. While with improvident 
generosity he promises his lawyer $50,000, I shall put 
all my money into a Locomotive, Machine, and Mathe- 
matical Instrument shop, with all the modern 
improvements in science, organization, and study of 
well-being of all concerned. Already my friends are 
organizing to assist me in the project, as you will see 
by the Religious Daily of to-day, page eighth, herewith 
sent. That's all I wanted with literature. 

Yours, realistically, 

John Thinkinomachine 

(O. K. for business). 
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January 15, 1882. 

Dear Sir: — The correspondent at Rome, Italy, 
of the International Union sends me — along my radius, 
a view from the other side of the centre. That's the 
way I get to see all around. 

Literary, like other captainship, is as often evinced 
in what it forbears as in what it does. St. Labre is 
duly canonized and ascends to his niche in heaven ; 
but no contrast with a St. Grant, St. Lincoln, or St. 
Garfield is allowed to come within gravitating distance 
and pull him down. Aha, now I know why Germany 
doesn't want to go to Canossa again. It is, the Chris- 
tian graces are clothed, and the times are Christianiz- 
ing. I am very ready to believe that Pope Leo is 
*' engaged in learned and serious studies," and that 
his '* strength both of body and mind " is severely 
taxed, but I hope and pray his faith will bear him 
through. I cannot help loving the grand old 
church which sanctifies the martyrdom of St. Cecilia. 

A lady representative of the correspondent of 
our Religious Daily asked Guiteau yesterday, 
** But allowing it was the will of God, are you not 
sorry he selected you for it? " He is a false Christ, 
and I am in the same category. My pen is as mur- 
derous as his pistol. Although he answered that 
lady's question with a smile and saying, '* Not at all," 
when you come to see his inmost being, you will find 
that he was sorry, and may perhaps forever be. I can 
tell you so on my own experience of sorrow for being 
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given the pen, that pen the avoidance of which had con- 
tinued the world whole for centuries. 

The most real Christ this time was a woman, and 
she is ascended, nearly nine material years ago. I 
accidentally happened to be standing so near I thought 
it was myself. Christ and his wife are now throning 
it in heaven jointly. 

Arithmetic can tell you how many minutes there are 
in nine years. Every material minute contains as 
many moments as you please. Every material moment 
contains as many spiritual moments as there are living 
souls in the world at the time. Each spiritual moment 
contains as much material space as it is able or willing 
to compass. So you can easily figure that nine years 
contain time enough to satisfy the most infinite craving 
for longevity. 

It is better to have the skies fall on your head than 
to be smashed on railroad cars, isn't it? Or to be 
drowned in the ocean, to die in bed of a fever, or any 
of those common terrors. When Guiteau gets to be 
President, hadn't we better try to buy an old Arabian 
lamp for a Yankee new one, and translate the Capitol 
from malarial Potomac to rolling Mississippi ? Wash- 
ington did not select that site, so there is no pai*ticular 
consecration attaching to it. If the lamp works well, 
we may bring the Vatican and the Pope also to these 
inland shores. 

When I have my locomotive shop, I will buy me a 
new pen, which shall murder nevermore. To its upper 
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extremity I shall attach a fine silk-spun copper wire, 
the other end of which is in heaven. Then my sister 
and brother-in-law will send me what to write. I will 
offer to contribute articles to the International Union 
if the new contrivance works well. 

Yours, chirographically, 

John Thinkingmachine 

(pratising penmanship). 

January 18, 1882. 

Dear JSir: — *« If you knew X. as well as I do, you 
would not give any attention to him." — [President 
Guiteau.] 

''A cheat, blackguard, and bully, who claims to be 
inspired of God, is inspired of the devil, and his 
inspiration deserves no other attention." 

[Senator X. and Harper's Weekly^ p. 4.] 

But Guiteau has been a good boy in that dock lately. 
All there remains against him is a peculiar monu- 
mental assurance. He ain't going to be made sub- 
ject, or object of any fool theory, not he. 

Seriously, it won't do to hang so much ability. 
You can't work a multiplication table without a zero 
in it, can you? And without a multiplication table, 
all Locomotive shops would fall into countless atoms, 
crude masses, and accidental forms. 

Listen to him. Writing on the sand, and looking 
up, he says: '* How many innocent people are there 
in this court-room ? [No answer.] Not one. High- 
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toned Christian men and women are virtuous, but the 
mass of mankind are not." 

I see Oscar Wilde went behind. the scenes to give 
the every-day players some aesthetic taffy. ** Power- 
ful Intense. Veritable genius. Great artist in my 
unvarnished sense of the word. Is this scenery ex- 
ceptional with you here ? I was astonished at its fitness 
and beauty, the harmony of color, the elegance of the 
furniture, — really we have nothing of the sort in Lon- 
don." It is painful to see a fellow off his basis, or 
perhaps as well to say, left on his own basis. The 
wise men of England and Europe made that great 
set speech for him, and the good men of New Eng- 
land and America invited him to read it here. You 
will believe that I know how it is myself when you 
hear the astronomers of Greenwich Observatory tell 
how a Missouri graduate gave them scientific taffy. 
The head becomes suspended between heaven and 
earth, or the patient rides on a comet like a spirit. 
His paternal and maternal friends, if they care for 
him, had better not let go the strings, however spun, 
or he will soon go daft, and get cranked in earnest. 

Yours, securely, 

John Thinkingmachinb 

(on terra firma). 

January 19, 1882. 
Dear Sir: — Page twenty-four. Harper's Weekly^ is 
a sublime picture, showing how Americans do in Paris. 
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Page seventeen, '' The Deposition of King Cotton and 
the Coronation of Queen Industry," both precedes and 
follows the other. 

I have read ** Guiteau's Speech," entire, over a 
page in New York Herald! You will be glad to learn 
that I have survived it. 

It was a universal battle between the Goethean 
Erdgeist and the New Testament Christ. 

The Political Machine has possession of the earth ; 
the Religious Machine, of the skies. 

The Stalwarts date the origin of Christianity from 
the beginning of Republicanism. All between A. D. 
and 1850 is matter of the skies and raw material 
for political edifices. 

They say, ''I saved the nation, the Deity con- 
firmed the act, and the American people are satisfied 
with it." 

It will long remain an unruffled sea of satisfaction 
to the American people to live upon the blood of God, 
to forget his death, to reward and worship the slayer. 

I have suddenly a bright idea. 

The Stalwart Machine must confess its sins before 
it can enter upon the inheritance and possession of its 
own glories. Let all needful wars be fought on paper 
or in the air. Let Queen Industry reign. Her object 
is not to extend her territories but to provide room for 

ft • ~ 

the life not destroyed. 

Yours, transiently, 

John Thinkinomachine 

(flashing meteor). 
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P. S. — And now Scoville is getting cranked too. 
He is for hoth^ Garfield and Guiteau. You see the 
disease is catching. It all comes from trying to grasp 
two opposites, which happen to be infinite. I fear 
Gai*field died from the failure of Blaine and Conkling 
to conglobulate successfully. J. T. 

P. P. S. — Wife and lawyer-shop is Guiteau's at- 
traction. Ditto and Locomotive Office is somebody's 
else. J. T. 

January 22, 1882. 

X, Rev, Z. Y.: — Your strategem of the Refused 
Five* scared me first rate. You are certainly, 
honestly, truly, purely the Great Uncranked. The 
camp here was demoralized a day and a night. The 
cause of the confusion seemed to suggest the pro- 
priety of not inventing any more thinkingmachines. 
But as long as killing Presidents is considered right, 
you had better read all you get. They are as impor- 
tant as Guiteau's speeches. The last of the series was 
sent January 20th, in the forenoon. The Damper came 
in the afternoon. 

Fortunately, or providently, or providentially, the 
Five were taken consecutively from just that portion 
of the circle from which they could best be spared 



* Five of the letters, Dec. 10-20, were returned " Refused *' 
Jan. 20. This was written as an [indorsement] re-sending one of 
the five. J. T. 
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without breaking the chain of argument. Their 
Return necessitated an examination of the accounts as 
after a fire, collision, or burglary. One of them was 
only a furnished duplicate, so there are really only 
three links out. The '* Dromio " had been counted 
on so far that I have contrived to play it on you again. 

Perhaps all of these letters would be better reading 
a thousand years hence, but Guiteau cannot wait. 
We have the following for our Sunday morning's 
reading: — ♦ 

"With this introduction the prisoner took up a 
newspaper and proceeded to read to the jury his pub- 
lished speech. His manner, to a casual observer, 
seemed perfectly self-poised, as usual, but behind the 
ostentatious afiectation of composure was an intense 
feeling, which was only held in control through un- 
doubted strength of will. His excitement was be- 
trayed by a slight hectic spot high up on each cheek of 
his usually colorless face and the unusual deliberation 
with which he began, and for some time continued, to 
speak. Whether this excitement was from mere super- 
ficial effect on his emotions, naturally incident to the 
occasion, or whether it proceeded from a deeper and 
more overpowering influence, the true realization of 
his position as an almost-convicted murderer pleading 
for his life, it were difficult to divine. Whatever the 
original character of the feeling, it finally gained as- 
cendancy over his powers of control, and as he reached 
that point of his speech, 'I have always served the 
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Lord, and whether I live or die,' he broke down com- 
pletely, stopped, tried to choke down the rising lump 
in his throat, but found it impossible to keep back a 
genuine sob. Taking out his handkerchief he buried 
his face in it a few seconds, wiped his eyes, and with a 
determined effort went on again. He seemed to re- 
cover his composure so quickly, some believed the 
whole effect was manufactured. His sister, Mrs. 
Scoville, however, apparently thought otherwise. She 
was deeply affected, and wept and sobbed bitterly for 
some minutes." «*After Guiteau's speech to-day, his 
sister, Mrs. Scoville, had an interview with him, and 
bade him good-bye before leaving for home. The 
parting was very affecting on her part, and she wept 
convulsively. Her brother did not seem to realize his 
situation. Mrs. Scoville left for Chicago to-night." 

His sister believes he will be hanged. His clear 
belief that he will be pardoned n^ust seem to her like 
sane insanity. I have been brought to admire Guiteau 
to such an extent that I am willing to succeed him next 
as Champion Crank. 

The following list gives the dates, in reversed order 
of time, of the serials, as charged in the books of the 
Sublunary Concern. (Omitted here, as the letters 
themselves are before the reader. ) December 3rd had 
an enclosure as follows : — 

[November 10, 1878. 
Mr. Thomas Carlyle^ London, 

Dear Sir: — Having lately seen from an American 
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newspaper that your death is announced to take place 
immediately preceding the publication of your autobi- 
ography, I hasten to obtain a legacy from you. 

What I want particularly is an Introduction, or Pre- 
face, to my '^Novissimum Organon " (1870), the 
manuscript of which will reach you from Messrs. 
Chapman & Hall. I will send you also "Problem 
of the Times" (1875), which is added as a popular 
tx'anslation of the scientific language, and explanation 
of the method of development, employed in the former 
treatise. 

These two united from my Sartor Resartus, pro- 
duced at about the same age you were when Goethe, 
about eighty, was approaching the eternal Gates. 

I am to be your successor, as you were Gcethe's, and 
Elisha Elijah's, and I want you to anoint me. I do 
not expect to meet you in this life, for that would be 
too good to be true. So just write the introductory 
preface I ask for, and hide it in the bottom of your 
trunk. When publishers drink wine out of our skulls 
centuries hence, won't we be playful companions in 
eternity together? Reverently, yours, 

(Signed) .] 

The conclusion of the list brings us to the last, or 
first, letter of the series, dated July 4th, of which the 
subject was, '* Arrival of Adam the Third." From 
this date the letters, as charged on the books, run on 
back to the days ot Adam the Second and the First. 
That these two men were bachelors like Guiteau, is 
one of my original discoveries. Finding no documen- 
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tary records to prove it by external evidence, I pro- 
ceeded to prove it by internal evidence. The first was 
a bachelor before he was married, and the Second was 
a bachelor until he ascended to heaven. 

Yours, shrewdly, 

John Thinkingmaohine. 

January 27, 1882. 

Dear Sir: — The verdict is pronounced, the sen- 
tence must follow. 

Though I pretend to weep for Garfield, I have to 
confess complicity with Guiteau. I cannot, therefore, 
conscientiously consent to his death. 

The ethics of Unbelief make full use of Christ's life, 
but are utterly indifferent to his death. 

The life of Garfield would probably have run out, 
like the Rhine, into the sands of the sea of time, had 
not Untimely Death distinguished it from all other 
rivers biographical. 

Furthermore, it was essential to that distinguish- 
ment that the cause was not a material, natural, or 
accidental, but an intelligent, human, and conscious 
one. 

Therein consists the unsaved world's indebtedness 
to Charles Guiteau. 

His new address pleases me even more than any of 
his previous writings. He says, *' Whether I shot the 
President as a disappointed office-seeker or by com- 
mand of the Deity, the outward act would have been 
the same." 
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This is the identical argumentative door which ad- 
mitted Cecilia and me into the church of Jesus Christ. 
We said, ** We cannot know absolutely that Jesus was 
the Son of God, but if he was^ the outward manifesta- 
tion must have been precisely as presented by the 
Gospels." 

A side passage of the same edifice let us into the 
school of Shakespeare. Thus, ** There can be no 
ghosts. But z/ there were, they would speak and act 
like the apparation of Hamlet's father." 

The interviews of the jurors, and other parties, form 
interesting and valuable reading this morning. Twelve 
men have been out of the world seventy-four days, 
have formed good opinions of each other, and friend- 
ships to last while life lasts, say they. They have 
established that ** Guiteau is no crank." That Mr. 
Scoville intends to divorce his wife on account of insan- 
ity, increases the resemblance of their case with ours. 
It is confirmatory, not alarming. John W. is a good 
brother and stronoj man. Mrs. Garfield is willins: to 
forgive the Last Murderer, and Marshal Henry has a 
strons: sentiment for the virtues and rigfhts of his 
friend who was robbed with infinite injustice. Judas 
and Guiteau are Savior now, and the more damnation 
we give them before they depart, the more they will 
take out of the world. Why should we not recognize 
our own benefit in having a friend in hell as well as a 
friend in heaven? Yours, finally, 

John Thinkingmachine 

( Am e n . Farewell ) . 
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St. Louis, February 28, 1882. 
Mev. Z, Y, X, : Dear Father Confessor. 

Mr. Blaine's masterly effort is just splendid. He 
quickly reduces Guiteau from a brow-knitted, re- 
vengeful Moloch, to a smooth-faced, bloodless zero, 
then narrates the history and describes the fate of 
Garfield as unconstrained as if it were a fireside dis- 
course. While righting every wrong, and securing 
justice for every right, he is passionless as Homer tell- 
ing us about Achilles. 

So that is what Jim was up to, Literature. He has 
whipped around the Presidency just as my John does 
around his locomotive shop. 

That German cow-boy of yours, Theodore, is going 
to capture all Germany in the fence-corner of Lud- 
wig Feuerbach. 

Prof. Proctor is a blessed astronomer. He keeps 
that third chapter of II. Peter swinging over our 
heads, and won't let it come down till the very last 
moment is securely reached. 

I have repented all my sins and have no doubt the 
Lord Jesus has forgiven and forgotten them. Won't 
you let me marry Mr. Thinkingmachine? 

Yours, sincerely, 

Mary Magdalen. 



St. Louis, June 23, 1882. 
Hon, Chester Pilate^ President of New Palestine. 
Sir: — If there had been no Judas, there could have 
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been no Christianity. If Jesus had attained the age 
of Socrates, he would not have had more power. 
Without the principle of death when life is most val- 
ued, to excite the sympathy of beholders, there could 
Have been no Shakespeare. If Hosea Ballou, perhaps 
a very relative of Garfield, was at all right, there must 
be at least some chance of salvation for Judas, and if 
for him, who is worst, than also for Guiteau. 

His case is peculiar. There is theological ability 
enough in the country to argue him out of prison. Let 
him oro. Or js^ive the theologians time. 

Civilly, yours, 

A Cosmopolitan. 

St. Louis, June 27, 1882. 

Rev, Religious Daily : — Do you wish Judas to have 
the martyr-crown of immortality, and the devil to be 
God? 

Then advise President Pilate to let the hanginff 
come off on schedule time. Yours, theologically, 

A Cosmopolitan. 

Universe, June 30, 1882. 

Shame ! You have taken blood for blood, a life for 
a life. A very common thing. I hope you heard the 
dull thud? You have no great forgiveness, no infinite 
compassion. 

This man, consciously and voluntarily, assumed the 
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position of least and lowest in all the world that we may 
have the higher places. 

It was fairly to be expected that these Christian 
United States would dare to shake their fist in the face of 
unbelieving dandyism and ''stop thiief! "-crying ego- 
tism. Carlyle was a crank too, only in a more fortunate 
or advantageous position. Without the co-operation of 
my friend Judas Guiteau, I could not have completed 
what I designed. It will appear with what measure of 
woith and strength they loved me who have hated him 
so largely and loudly. We shall see how strongly 
they loved at all who have hated him so loudly. He 
was God's man too, essentially not less than 

Yours, ubiquitously, 

To Jesus Garfield. 

Priest-King David II., 
New Jerusalem. 
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